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Ascrus and PaRTHExIA. 


NEE the fond Touth . he Burns, he Loves, he Dyes, 
e Wiſhes as he Pines, Und feeds hu famiſhd Hes. 
Parthenia makes Returns of Whal Fire, | 

And Burns as wel as he, with wurm Deſire. 

bus, tothe diſtant Pole the Needle Turns, 


— 
* 
OH 


. 


And Trembles as it Loves, and there for ever Burn. I 


Vi all the llacker Ils that Lovers fear, 
Cou d part the Happy, yet Uuhappy Pair: 
Not Parents Fealouſy, nor all the Rival Woes, 
Which a young Lover feels, and which he only knowt.” 


Meir wondrous Loves the following Sheets convey, = | 
Tet others Jears to Love as conſtantly as they. 
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Need. not: tell thee * 1 ally 155 | 
Hiſtory of Argalus and: Aut 2 
obtain d in the > W orld x 
preſſtont that have. bers done Si 7 
Uerſe, ſufficiently evince it. 77 

thing lefs N expected from the Pda of 

celebrated an Author, as the' Immortal . . 
Philip Sidney; whoſ? : Original Thought. it + 
was. MF. Quarles. having only tranſplanted,” 
it out of” the Arcadian Plains into the Gate 
den of the Muſes, where, the it has Hou 
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| ' thrive much better in its Original Soil. 
Aud how much ſoever a Poetical Verſion 
may pleaſe ſome Readers, I doubt not but its 
native Garb will become it mueh better 
CF. Which at the Dejire of ſome Perſons (whoſe 
| Frudgments. I could not miſtruſt, and whoſe 
 Dnportunity I could not deny) I baue here 
| atiempred: But how well I have perform d 
it, I maſt leave to the Tudgment of the Im- 
P0000 
As 10 the Hiſtory it ſelf, it is extreamly 
| Pleaſant. and Entertaining; and furniſhes 
| the Reader with ſo many paſfonate Dbcluma- 
tions upon ſeveral (I may ſay all) Occaſions, 
that it may well be flil'd, The Lover's Com- 
mon Place-Book , where they may find ſome- 
| thing ſuitable to their Purpoſe upon all Oc- 


, 5 * 
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|  zender the Wounds he has receib'd by Cu- 
1 ee Bran ppt nat how to move 
| 74 order to 2 Care ? Let bim ſee what De- 
 magoras ſays upon that Topick : Wou'd de 
B 17 the Power of bis Rhetorick to his fair 

1 


iet? Let bim Read Demagoras his 


Adden to Parthenia. Wou'd 2 jousg Lady. 
| be nfirutted how 10 give a cold Entertain- 
gen to an unwelcome and inportunate Lo- 
1 þ x Let ber peruſe Parthenia's Anſwer to 
| Demagoras his Unwelcome Courtſhip. Or, 
| are there there any croſs'd in their Love by 
| therr Parents, who had ratber marry them to 
SS. * | 

| * 8 one 
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_ © I £0 me Reader. - EN 
one that's Wealthy, than to one they Love? 
Here they may ſee the dire Contrivances of 
ſuch old Bedlams to obtain their Ends, and 
make their Children Miſerable: And how, 
with fair Parthenia, 0 diſſuade: them from 
their intended wicked Purpoſes. Or, wou'd 
you fee what an Exchange of Hearts true 
Love does make betwixt two conſtant Lo- 
vers, and what a Sympathy there is between- 
em? and how they are the ſame in all E. 
vents? Read but what paſsd between. Par- 
thenia and her deareſt Argalus, and you may 
there behold the Mirror of unſpotted Love, 
and of unſhaken Conſtancy. In ſhort, the 
various Paſhons of the Soul, under the ſtran- 
geſt and moſi ſurpriæ ing Accidents, are here 


expreſs'd in the moſt ſoft and melting le- 


counts. So that it is impoſſible for one to read 
it, and nos to make himſelf a Party. BUI 
will not inſiſt on theſe things, left T ſhout” 
make the Portal bigger than the Building. 

And will therefore, without anticipating the 
Readers Expellatians any farther, conclude 
my Epiſile, with wiſhing he may find as nuch 
Contentment in the Reading, as I did in the © 
Writing of this Pleaſant and Delighifal 
Har / A 
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The Fir Book, 


11 H 

Parthenia 2nd Demagoras deſcrib d. He ſees 
| ber, and fallsin Love wither, and makesis 
Paſfion known to her. Parthenia's Anſwer. 


— 


— 


N Greece, which was once the great 
Theatre of Arms and Arts, there is 
no Province more beholden to Nature - 
tor the Fertility ofthe Soil, and the Plea- 

ſantneſs of the Air, than the Province of Ars 


2 Tie Renewned Pit zr of 
 cad'a, whoſe flow'ry Plains produc'd thoſe fai 
s rich and weighty Fleeces, which were the 


S Boaſt of the Arcadian Shepherds: So that reſt 
no Country was more fit for Grazing and for anc 
Paſturage. as all our Coſmographiſts do in- her 
formus. Nor was t more fam d for the Sweet- tha 
neſs of its Air, and other Benefits of Na- all 
ture, with which it was ſo plentifully ſtor d, abs 


than for the well temper'd Mind of its In- 
S hHabitants, who finding the ſhining Title of Juc 
| Glory, which is ſo eagerly thirſted after by | 
other Nations, does yet contribute but little | 
do the Happineſs of Life. did, by their Ju- el 
fſtice and Moderation, give no Temptations |} 
do their Neighbours to diſturb them, being 
not Ambitions of the Goods and Fortunes # 
of others, but reſted contented with their 
| © own Acquiſitions, uſing no other Means but 
 Induffry and Frugality to ſupport and main- | 
tF tain their own Patrimonies: And even the 
M.uſes themſelves ſeem'd to approve of their 
Conduct, and therefore choſe this Country 
Ss for the Place of their Reſidence, diffuſing. 
- ſo large a Share of their Perfections among 
em. that even the very Shepherds have been 
famd to their ſublime Compoſures, whoſe | 
high Flights of Fancy have exceeded what- | 
ever has been done by thoſe who have had | * 
the greateſt Vogue for Learning in other } ; 
Conn:'ries. But nothing gave Arcadia agreat- 
ter Renown, than that it was the Native 
Country, of the fair Farthenia; a Lady fo |, 


Rnd 


Argalus and Parthenia. 3 


oe] fair, that Fairneſs took its Name from her, 


the 
hat 
for 


ſpoke, nothing cou'd be more to the Pur- 


' fat enthron'd with Majeſty and Sweetneſs, 
prizing Rays, as made her juſtly eſteemd 
made all think, that in fo fine a Compoſi- 
tion, Nature muſt have exhauſttd all her; 


Soul of Beauty; in whom all the Graces, as 


and only was accounted ſuch, as far as it 
reſembled her, for nothing could be fairer; 
and yet that which ſurmounted all, and made 
her Fairneſs much the fairer, was, That all 
thatdazling Beauty ſhe was Miſtreſs of, and 
all thoſe outward Graces thaiſa dorn d her, 
was only the fair Index of her fairer Mind; 
whoſe Wiſdcm, as well as Wit and piercing 
Judgments, ſhew'd it ſelf on all Occaſions: - 
For tho' ſhe was witty, yet her Wit delight: 
ed more to judge it ſelf, than to ſhew it, 
ſelf; her Speech was but little, yet when ſhe. : 


poſe; and her Silence was always without 
Sullenneſs ; as was her Modeſty without Af 


fectation. Bur, alas! ſhould I go about to + 


Emblazon all Fartbenia's peerleſs Perfections, 


I ſhould bring my ſelf into ſuch a Labyrinth, 


that I ſhould not xnow how to extricate my 
ſelf; ſo faſt each ſeveral Beauty wou'd be 
crowding in upon to be firſt delineated ;.- 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, That in her Face Love 


and. thence. ſet forth ſuch glorious and ſur- 
the Wonder of the Age ſhe livd in; and 
Treaſures. In fine, ſhe was the very Model 
of Heaven, the Triumph of Nature, and the-- 


= ': 


Abe Kenowned Hiffozy of 
in their proper Center, kept their Reſidence: 
And after all that I have ſaid, ſhe was far 
more than I can ſay of her. eg 
Partbenia being all, and more than] have 
Aid, you will not wonder that her Fame was 
ſpread, not only thorow all Araidia, bur even 
as far as Fame's wide- mouth d Trumpet 
coud proclaim it. And in the Arcadian 
Plains, no Shepherd made a Song, but fair 
Parthenia was the Burden of it. And well 
it might be ſo, for ſhe indeed was ſuch a 
Subject as was able to · inſpire the dulleſt 
UW Muſe. And ſure it was impoſſible to ſee her, | 
and not love her; fo much did ſhe attack 
the Eyes and Hearts of all Beholders. 
The Fame of Farthenia's Beauty reach'd 
among others, a Laconian Lord; who, tho 
a Borderer on Arcadia, and nothing in him 
of the Genius of that happy People; nor 
| any thing to recommend him, but his Power | 
and Riches, which, in the Eyes of fome, per- 
s haps, might gild oer other Imperfections. 
He was of Nature proud and haughty, ſtern 
and cruel, and reſolutely bent upon his own 
Will, which he wou'd do any thing, tho' ne- 
ver fo unjuſt to obtain. His Stature ſome- 
what tall, but his Body ſpareand wan; thick | 
 ſhoulder'd, hollow cheek'd, his Viſage thin 
and meager; his Countenance ghaftly, and 
his Face ſwarthy, and his whole Body of a 
| rawny Comp'ection. His routing Eyes ſunk 
| deeply in his head, and by the horrid Fire that 
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Alrgalus and Parthenia. | » „ 
iffu'd from em, ſhew'd the fierce Nature f 
the Owner of ęm; who certainly was the 
Reverſe of all far might be termed Good, 
extenuating ſtill what others did, becauſe 
it was not in his Power to do it; for this was 
ſtill his Property, to be maligning all Men's 
Actions, that thereby he might magnify his 
own. For being deſtitute himſelf of all that's 
good, he would have had all others ſeem'd ſo 
too, that ſo he might be thought the better. 
But as himſelf was one that hated all Men, 
ſo his Conditions were belov'd of none. Such 
was Demagoras, for ſo this Lord was call'd; 
whoſe Name we ſhall have cauſe to mention 
often in our Hiftory. | I 
The Fame of fair Parthenia's Beauty (that 
as I ſaid had reach'd the Ears of this Laco- 
nian Lord) unſeen, had made ſuch an Impreſ- 
fion in his Heart, that he reſolv'd to have a 
Sight of her, and ſee whether or no Report 
had done her Juſtice; which if he found i! 
had, he was refolvd to make his Love to 
her; not doubring but his Wealth and Great- 
neſs (for he had nothingelfe to do it) wou'd 
ſufficiently recommend him to her Favour, 
or at leaſt to that of her Mother's, whom, 
he doubted not ſhe wou'd obey, (for the Fame 
of her Vertue was equal to that of her-Beaus - 
ty) and ſhe, Demagoras knew, was more rea- 
dy to be taken with thoſe Blandiſhments. © 
With theſe Reſolves and Hopes, Demagoras 
goes to ſee Parihenza; and was, at the firſt 


= 


| | 
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fight of her, both confounded and ſurpriz d 
What he had ſeen, ſo far out-did whatever 
he had heard, he ſeem'd like one ſtruck with 
2 Fhunder-bolr, the. glaring Beams of ſo 


. . 
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much Beauty overcame him; and made him 


ö | curſe t he time that caus d him to ad venture 
upon a Sight ſo fatal; and ſtruck him with 
an Awe he never before had been acquainted 


with. Which made him thus begin to rea- 
Jon with himſelf. 2 


Ah fooliſh and accurs'd Demagoras?! how | 
8s dearly art thou like to pay for thy vain Cu- 
W riofity ! How has one Look undone thee! | 
O never, never, never to be cur'd! Say, 1 
have done amiſs, what then? Has Heaven 
no eaſier Plaugues than this to puniſh me 
- withal2 If I have ſtolen Fire from Heaven, | 
| fodid Prometheus too; and yet his Puniſhment 


to mine's a Pleaſure : Why, fince our Faults 


be ſo alike, ſhou'd we be puniſh'd ſo unequal- | 
ly? Where's now your Juſtice, ye Superiour 
Powers, ſo differently to puniſh the ſame 
JCrime? Either be juſt, or elſe reſign your 

Power. Why do you lead ſuch Angels down 


from Heaven, to make poor Mortals gaze 


and be undone! Or, if ſhe. be from Earth, 
why i'nt ſhe wounded too, and made to feel 
Loves Power, as well as 1? 
vain do I implore your Aid, who are the 
higheſt Agents in my Pain. Alas! tis vain 

For me to ask your Help; for only, ſhe that 

made the Wound can cure it. 


— — — 
— — — 


But ah! in 


ITis you, Di- 
CAMS 
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Alrgalus and Parthe mia. 
vine Fartbenia, you only can apply that Se- 
vereign Balſam that can give me Eaſe. - O 4 
that your wounding Eyes had had leſs Power, 1 
or that I never had ſeen 'em! For when I 
firſt beheld 'em, I read the Hiſtory of my 


Ruin there. Ruin that's unavoidable z for 


neither Heaven nor Hell can ſalve my-Sores. 
No, no, tis only fair Parthenia's Hand that 
can apply that Plaiſter. But why, why do 
I thus Exulcerate my Diſtemper ? Can there 
be Eaſe in adding to my Torments? Or int _ 
Parthenia's Cruelty enough, but I muſt bring 


81 freſh Torment of my OWn ? Then rouze 


of her own Beauty in the Greatneſs of t 


thy felf, Demagoras; and for Shame do not 
debaſe thy ſelf below Humanity ; but heark- 
en to the Advice that Reaſon gives. Abandon. 


not thy ſelf to black Deſpair; remember tis 


a Woman that has wounded thee; and from 


; a Woman thou may'ſt hope for Cure; eſpe- 


cially from ſuch a One as the Divine Far- 
thenia, in whom there's nothing looks like 
Cruelty. Befides, fince Woman firſt of all 
was made for Man, and ſince Parthenza is a 
Woman, how canſt thou tell ſhe is not made 
for thee ?*Tis true, ſhe. hasan Angel's Shape, 


and Heaven it ſelf fits ſmiling, on her Bro; 


yet ſhes a Woman ſtill, and Fleſh and Blood 
as well as thou thy ſelf art: And who can 
tell but that her Heart may burn as well as 
thine, and burn for thee too. Up then, De- 
magoras; and let Parthenia know the Strength 
hy 
af 


s The Kenowned Diftozyof 


"Paſſion : Move forward then, and let her 


Kno how fierce the Fire of Love burns in 


thy Breaſt, before it quite conſume the: 


* ThyWork's half perſecled, when once begun. I; 
She's but aWoman, therefore may be won. 


3 


Denagoras having thus argued himfelfin- 
toa Reſolution of making his Paſſion known 
to Parthenia, he made his preſent Uneaſineſs 


thereby ſomewhat the more eaſy. Reſolving 


E (tho! but newly lifted under Czpid's Banner) 

not to fly before he had fac'd his Enemy; 
nor to {ink under thegreatneſs of the Wound 
be had receiv'd, whilſt there was any Pro- 
_ bability or Hopes of Cure? And therefore 


to the Houſe of Parthenias Mother, (to 
whom his Quality gave him a free Acceſs) 


be ſoon found an Opportunity to make his 
Addreſſes to the Divine Partbenia. Which 


he did in the following manner, as he found 
er walking all alone in the Garden: | 


7% 


FPiuireſt of Creatures! 


If my rude Tongue in its Endeavours to 


make known my Paſſion, ſhould tao much 


impoſe upon your Goodneſs, and do your 


Patience wrong, it is your Beauty you muſt 


only blame. It was thoſe Eyes, thoſe tempt- 


ing Eyes of yours, that forc'd my Tongue 


to ſpeak, which if it ſhou'dnot do, my Heart 


mult burft: and thereſore tis that from your 


Hand alone I ſeek that Cure which none but 


N 
— 


me, than what my real Worth does tr 


Argalus and Parthenia. 
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for Help, which if you grant me not, I muſt 


deſpair. Then crown my Joys, thou Source 
oi all my Hopes, and be as merciful as thou 
art fair. Nature, the Bounty of whoſe li- 
beral Hand made thee the Jewel of Arcadia, 
intended in ſo rare a Maſter-piece, to boaſt 


Ja Jewel that ſhould never be hid; for Jewels 
I hid are only Jewels loft. Shine then, and 


rob not Nature of her Due; but as ſhe has 


honoured you ſo honour her: And let not : 


her chief Glory be immur'd in thenice Caſ- 
ket of a Maiden-head. With-hold not what 
thou ſhould'ſt communicate; ſhe livesinvain 
that leads a ſingle Life. Give me thy Heart 
then, and for that rich Gift, leſt thou ſhould'ſt. 


want a Heart, III give thee mine; a Heart 


that's with true Love as richly fraught, as 
thine with Virtue, or thine Eyes with Beau- - 
ty. Frown not, Parthenia, nor let that fair 


| Brow Heaven made fo ſmooth; one Wrinkle . 


now diſcover : But let the brighter Sun-ſhine' 
of thine Eyes encourage thy Adorer with 


one ſmile : One amorous Glance wou'd calm 


my troubled Soul. Speak, dear. Parthenia, and 
pronounce my Doom; diſcloſe rhoſe rubß 
Lips, and grant my Suit; or, if thy doubtful 
Mind be unreſolved, let me interpret Si- 
lence for Conſent. Nor do ask thy Love 
as one inſol vent, or undeſerving of ſo great 
a Favour; Let not the humble Poſture that | 
I ſeem in, cauſe thee to have a leſs Eſteem ot | 

uy. 
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what you have ald were true, you well 
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themſelves, to let Parthenia ſee how much 


1 love for: For Queens have uſed to him 


who Courts your Favour; nay, more, the 
greateſt Beauties of all Greece have oft con- 
tended who thould have Honour of being 


Wife to me, the Great Demagoras. But . | 
they fought i in vain for, here J offer, and free- 


0 lay at fair Parthenia's Feet: 


© Speak thew: 2 Gd letthymind: wakekno wn 


. { am either thine, or not my own. 


This b of the Laer Lord was no 


| more grateful to Tartbenia's Ears, than a Ra- 
vens Croakings, or the Screech-owls Voice; 


no wonder then it made the Lillies of her 
Face withdraw, and gave the Roſes an Aſcen- 
dant there. Her Bluſhes ſhew'd how much 
ſhe was ſurpriz d, and with what Coldneſs 
'twas that ſhe receiv'd Demagoras his unex- 
pected Courtſhip. But fearing he ſhoud 
take her Silence to be a tacit yielding to his 
Suit, ſhe thought it proper to make ſome: 
Reply. And therefore, breaking her hong? 
- Rope! angry Silence, thus ſhe ene 185544 
Lord, bene 

Altho' your | Otatory's? great, it never can 


1 of that Worth, to which, 


with ſo much Rhetorick, you pretend to pay 
fo great a Deference. Fot ffioud I think 


Ms might 


wn 


might think me as fooliſh, as you oall me 


fair. Nor is't worth while, Sir, to vye Court- 
ſhip with me, for that's a thing I never hadany | 
Skill in. I am too young, too ignorant to 
play at any Game where Hearts are ſet at 


Stake. Beſides, the Loſs muſt ſure be very 
great, where ſuch as win can hardly ' fave 
themſelves. You crave my Heart, my Lord ; 
but if you were acquainted with it half ſo 


well as I am, your Lordſhip wou'd eſteem it 
not worth having. For my poor Heart, alas! 
is much to ſmall to fill the Goncave of ſo | 
large a Beaſt, whoſe Thoughts can fcorn the” 


amorous Deſires of Love-fick Queens, and can 


requite the fair, tho' factious Suits of Ladies 


with Diſdain. Stoop not ſo low beneath your 


worthy Self, as once to think upon Perthenia. 


Let not ſo poor a Name ſtain your fair Lips, 


ſy Goddeſs in your high Name to treat about 


a Marriage befitting ſo ſublime a Mind as 4 
yours; and fill the fruitful Earth with He- 
roes, ſprung from ſo: great, from ſo divine 


2 Birth, which poor Par:heniz's Heart could 
never aſpire to. Her home-bred Thoughts 
durſt never yet deſire ſo fond am Honour, 


nor had ſo much Pride to hope for what hnaad 
been deny d to Queens. Tehrefore, my Lord; 
be Wiſe as you are Great, and never ſue tor 

88 3 1 whats 


* 


whoſe Merits claim a tranſcendant Fortune. 
Call down Fove's winged Purſuivant abeve, 
and give his Tongue your far more powerful 
Rhetorick, that ſo he may enchant ſome ea 


| 
| 


j 


; 
} 
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_ he, in the mean time, reſolves in his own 


* 
? 
1 ” 
8 J — 


what's ſo much below you : Advance your 


WL noblg: Thoughts to their full Height, and 


ſcom to ſtoop unto a Lure ſo low : Be more 


1 your own, and then you'll leſs be mine. 


CH A P. II. 8 


| Demagoras being troubled at Parthenia's An- 
oer, attempts to kill bimſelf : But conſider- 


ing better, ſollicits Parthenia e Mother to be 


| $ dus Advocate: To which ſhe agrees. Her 
WW - Speech to Parthenia, and ber Reply. 


Dede perceiving how ſharply Far- 
tbenia had turn'd back his Thraſonical 
Boaſts upon him, c. look d like a guilty 


Friſoner on whom offended Juſtice had late 


2 her Doom; who ſtanding trembling 
„ and being hopeleſs to prevail, begs not 


| for Mercy at the Judge's Hands, but drags 
his Irons to the loathſome Jayl, and there 


ſends for his Friends, to ſee if by a quick 
Reprieve, a few Days more may yet be ad- 
ded to the Wretch's Life. Juſt ſoit was with 


Wi our Demagoras, whoſe freſh wounded Heart 
bad lately felt the unexpected Burthen of 
Fartbenias Doom; which ſo confounded him, 
| he neither could reply, nor take his leave; 
but moſt abruptly goes out of her Preſence, 
and leaves her in the Garden all alone; ſhe 
being better 

than to be troubl'd with his Company. Whilſt 


leas'd Yenjoy that Solitude, 


% 


_ Breaſt 
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obtain Parthenia's Love, but cou'd approve 


of none. He found his own Accompliſhments 
were inſufficient to make her meet him with 
an equal Flame; and that what hethought | 
the moſt powerful Argument, ſhe ſlighted 


moſt, which was his Wealth and Great- 
neſs. But recollecting, that Farthenia was 


alſo Virtuous as well as Fair, and that ſhe to 
her Mother always paid ſo great and ſo pro- 
found a Reverence, that if he cou'd engage 
her on his fide, her Power over Parthenia im- 
ploy'd on his behalf, wou'd quickly make her. | 
his: Beſides, he knew thoſe things onwhich | 
he valu'd himſelf moſt, and which Farthbenia 


made no Account of, wou'd moſt of all pre- 


vail upon her Mother, on whom the Wealth -- 
and Grandeur of the World had far greater | 
Influence. But whilſt his raving Migd was 
wandring thus, his fierce miſguided Paſſion 
drove his Steps to a near neighb'ring Grove, 
in which, grown mad to think how he'd been 


diſappointed, he in his trembling Hands takes 


a Steeletts, which while he grip d like a di- 
ſtracted Perſon, a Milk- white Froth had co» | 
ver d oer his Lips, and his fierce Eyes darted | 
out Flames of Fire; whilſt ſometimes curſing 


Heaven, Himſelf, the Times, and ſometimes 


railing at the proud Farthenia; he raves, de- 
and from hated Head rends off 


ſpairs, 
th' intangled Hairs; curſes the Womb that 


"WP" 
preaſt a thouſand Ways by which he might 


d 4 4 
; 


| 


bare him, baus the Fates and, drunk with | 


| 
8 
| 
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Spoken, thus gives his Paſſion vent: hy 
i - Why didſt thou not, Demagoras, ſeeing Har 
Death has kindly put a Weapon in thy Hand, Art 
which with one ſtab will put an end to thy 
= -Unhappineſs! Oh! can the whining Breath 
of Diſcontent and Paſſion ſend Relief to thy 
diſtracted Soul? Why wou'd thou not the | 
WW Gods in thy Behalf? Or why, much rather, | 
doſt not contemn and ſcorn their Power, and 
die! But ſtay, Demagorgs, whom doſt thou 
complain of? Tis but a Woman; ler her Il 
frown her Heart out; and ſhall a Woman's 
 Frowns have Power to grieve thee ? Or, can 
her wanton Smiles give thee Relief? Oh! let 
it not be ſaid a Woman's Eyes can make the 
| Rout Demagoras offer Violence to his beloved 
Sekt, and leave his Name to beenrolled here- | 
ti after 'th'Kalendar of Fools. Rouze up for 
Shame; call back thy waſted Spirits, when 
thy Spleen's ſharp, and live to be reven- || 
ged. Let her that wou'd not give thy Love 
Acceptance, drink of the bitter Portion of 
thy Hate: Stir then the Sink of all thy Paſ- 
Hf! - fion up; and where thou can'ſt not gain her 
by fairer Language, like Targuan, overcome 
her by Conſtraint. And 25 
But here, recol lecting himſelf, and the Vio- 
tence of his Rage being almoſtſpent, he ſtops 
himſelf in his Career, and aſſuming his late 
I Thoughts about Parthenia's Mother, reſolves 
on ſafer and more moderate Counſels; and . 
1 altos Expoſtulates. the Matter with himſelf J 940 
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Thou art too raſh Demagoras : Hold thy 


Hand, abandon not thy ſelf thus to Deſpair. 
Art gives Advantage oft, where Force can; 
help; therefore ſuſpend thy Fury. Thou 


haſt as yet receiv'd but one denial ; nor haſt 
thou yet try'd any Means, befides revealing 
of thy Pafhon to her. Parthenia's Mother 


may receive thee kindly, and who knows but 


thou may'ſt make her thy Friend? Tis only 


Diamonds that Diamonds cut. Then uſe thy 


Skill to bring her to thy ſide: Sweeten thy 


Lips with amorous Oratory ; tell her how 
truly great thy Paſſion is. Extol Parthenza's 


Beauty to the Clouds, and ſhew how great 
a Defence thou payeſt to her Illuſtrious 
and Matchleſs Vertues: Tell her, tis that 


chiefly overcame thee ; twas that that gave 
thy Heart its fatal Wound. Then ſee that 


with thy Words thou mingleſt Sighs; and if 


thou dropit ſome Tears 'twill be the better. 
Make Vows of Love, and of Eternal Service; 
and tho thou art for ſworn, yet ſtill ſwear 
on. And if thou rt at a Loſs for want of 
Words, tell her thy Paſſion for Parthenia's; 


ſuch, tbat thou wants Words to utter it; 
and tis thy Love for her benumbs thy Heart. 


Or, if on the other hand thou ſpeak ſt too 


much, that muſt be attributed to Parthenia; 


and 'twas Exceſs of Love that made thee 


ſpeak 10: But whilſt thou doſt advance Far- 
thenias Vertues, be ſure to celebrate her 


* 
* * 
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| Mother's Praiſe; and make the Education 
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hear others Praiſes, unleſs themſel ves may 
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the has given her, contribute not a little to 
wards it, for which commend her Wiſdom! 
and her Prudence; for Women care not to 


have a ſhare on't too, When thus thou hattj 
prepar d her meeting Ear to ſoft Attention, 
in the cloſe of all, prefer thy ſad Petition 
and humbly pray ſhe'd favour the ſad State 
of a diſtreſſed Lover; ſince a Mother's 
Word may prevail more than all thy Sighs 
RSS A · 55 | 
Thus did Demagoras lay the Scene of his 
intended Miſchief, and being thus reſol- 
ved, was reſtleſs, till what he had thus pro- 
Jetted was put in Execution. Withdrawing 
himſelf therefore from the Grove, to which 
his frantick Rage had carried him, he makes 
haſt to the Summer-Palace, where Porthe- 
mas Mother did at that time reſide; andi me 
boldly entring, does deſire to ſpeak with} com 
her. His Quality, well known to all herfſ put 
Servants, ſoon'gain'd him an Admittance toſf Eaſz 
their Lady, to whom Demagoras was not un- To 
known: And being, after mutual Saluta-J Tap 


Il! tion, defir'd to ſeat himſelf, he thus begins dyin 


to break the Ice of his difſembled Grief. . Fingt 
Madam, The hopeful Thriving of my your 
Suit depends upon your Goodneſs, and re- the 
commends it ſelf unto your Fayour; andJa Lo 
from your Hand alone expects its Sentence, As h 
either to ſtand or fall. Thrice three times well 
ill has pale Cyrhia fill'd her Horns with bor- 
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my poor Heart, and pierc d my Soul: It is 
the ſair Parthenia, whoſe divine and glorious: 


Virtues led my Eyes to Ruin. For, like a 


wanton Fly, ſo long T've dallied with the 
Flame of her bright Beauty, till I have fing'd. 
my Wings, nay, burnt my Heart. OMadam ! 


it to love be held a Sin, the guilty Gods a- 


bove (for they are Fellow-finners' with us 


Mortals, being -guilty of the ſame Crime 


themſelves) may eafily pardon it. O thrice 


divine Parthenia, thou haſt got a Privilege! *- 


the Gods themſelves can't claim. If thou 
haſt_doom'd, this loathed Life of mine ſhall: 
be a Sacrifice to Love and Beauty, yet let 
me be forgiven eer I dye; and then III wel- 


come Death, tbat with one Blow will kindly” 


put an End to all my Miſerles, and give that 


Eaſe which Life has ſtill dend me. Madam, 


To whom in this dephowgd/Condition ſhou'd' 
Lappeal but to you? Tarwhom diſcover my 


dying Thoughts but unt you that gave Be- 


* 


ing to her, tor whom 1 now muſt dye, unleſs 


your Interceſſion ſave my Life? For ſure the 


the Language of a Mother moves more than 
a Lover's Sighs and Tears caggo.— And 
As he ſpake, (as he'd before Ueſign'd it) a 


leſs Eyes. 85 | 


8 _ - 

row'd. Light, ſince theſe ſad Beauty- blaſted 
Eyes of mine have by a Light, of which your 
ſelf the bleſt Original, been ftricken blind; 
whoſe ſtill continuing Smart hath wounded 


«© 4% 
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well difſembl'd Tear dropp C tem his faith» | 
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The Lady mov'd with the fair Tale of the 
- foul Demagoras, thus inſtantly replied; 

My Honourable Lord, If my too haſty An- 
Twer bath prevented what your great Paſ-¶ co 
fion would have vented farther, pardon my lf pr 


8] Haſte, which in ſo rude a manner ſought I an 


only to divert you from your Paſſion. The qu 


Lotte you bear Partbenia juſtly claims an Nhe 
Audience from me. In her Name, my Lord. Ar 
(to from an abſent Mind, as yet unknown) 


I muſt return you Thanks, and add my own |} cer 
beſides. The little Judgment that the Gods I ſul 
have lent her downy Tears, does challenge the ¶ ere 


whole Freedom of her Choice, to be reſign d ble 


unto her Mother's Judgment. The ſpright- N tak 
- ly Fancies of a Virgin's Mind, enter them- W tha 
ſelves, and always hate Confinement. The Wed | 
hidden Embers of the Fire of Love they (he 


1 think fann'd up beſt by their own Defires : | ng! 
And, like to Dedaluss Forge, if blown, burns ver 
E dim, and dies; but if not blown, it blazes. I ven, 
rovers affect without being urg'd ro't, that H plif 


which being moſt perſuaded to, they hate. I pret 


ll - My Lord, adjourn your Paſſion, and com- Ydiſc 


Il - Veſſel. Your Storm being great, do you, 
uke a wiſe Pilot, bear little Sail, but ſtong- 


mit the Fortune of your Suit to Time and 1 

ber. A Lover's Mind is like unto a Pinnace; 
Fancy ss the Sail, a Stormof Wind its uncon- 
trouled Paſſion; the Steer- man's Reaſon, | 
and its Doubts and Fears thoſe Rocks and 
Sands that either ſplit or ſwallow up the gran 


lency of your Thoughts to me; too haſty 


Gameſters oft o'er-look their Game: Go, 
court Parthenia, and let Zone s Blefling ſup- 


ä 
ly ply the Rudder. Leave then the Vio- 


preſs what- e er may contradict your Suit; 


and if ſhe ſhew but the leaſt Inclination, III 


quickly blow the Sparks into a Flame. Go 
chen, my Lord; Lovers mult loſe no time: 
And may Victory and Succels attend you. 


. . Demagoras meeting with this kind Re- 


ception from the old Lady, did in the molt, . 
ſubmiſſive humble Poſture, acknowledge the 
great Obligation ſhe had put upon him, and 

bleſſing her that had thus far bleſſed h im, he 
takes his Leave of her. Glad in himſelf 
that he was likely now to proſecute his vow- 

ed Revenge upon Parthenia for the Repulſe 


me gave him. For Pride and Cruelty were ſo 


5: Jingrafted in his Nature, that he could ne- 
rns ver bear the leaſt Affront, but would e- 
es. venge it to the uttermoſt. Which to accom- 
hat ¶ pliſh he would diſſemble alf Ks Paſſions, and 
ate. ¶ pretend Love, only to keep His Hatred un- 
mm diſcover dJ... 


The Sun was now declining to the Weſt, 


ce; ¶and being almoſt drowned in the Sea, caſt 
2 ſuch a Damp upon our Hemiſphere, as ſweet- 


Pes Sweetnels, and ſpend the Evening in 


Aly moiſtened and refreſhed the Tarth, and 


* 


made the Flowers ſend forth a greater Fra- 
Sgrancy ; which now invited fair P2rthenia's: - 


lother to taſte the perfumed Air's melliflu- 


Wil alas! are very quickly numbred, but ſoon 


ing the Treaſure of an Evening's Hour with- 
in a lovely Arbour; there far ſhe reading 
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8 thoſe- curicus Walks which Flora s liberal MM 
Wi Hand had made ſo gay: And as ſhe walk d, 
in her Mind fevolved on what had paſt be- 
i] tween her and Demagoras; ſtudying to bring | 
the Match about betwixt the rich Laconian © 
Lord and her fair Daughter. Caſting about  j 
Fi which way to find the Bent of young Far- I 
il zhenia's Heart, and how ſhe ſtood affected | \ 
towards him: Sometimes ſhe thinks that one + 
Ways beſt to try the Experiment, and by 1 
and by ſhe fixes on another. One while ſhe 
reckons up Demagorass Virtues; (and they, 


ſhe fears, leſt he ſhould prove unkind, cauſes 
her Mind to alter : And then ſhe ſets before 
her all his Vices, and finds that they exceed 
the former, both in Weight and Number. 
Sometimes ſhe calls to mind his Vows and 
Oaths; and then ſhe thinks his Vows but 
Wind. Thus ſhe diſlikes and likes; varies 
her Thoughts; reſolves, and then reſolves 
the contrary. One which ſhe fears that his 
malignant Aſpect will give Parthenia Cauſe 
to diſaffect him. But then propounds to her 
ambirious Thoughts, his Wealth and E »n- 
deur, and that covers all. While thus a Cha- 
s of confuſed Thoughts roll'd in her Breaſt, 
| es ſudden ſpies the fair Fartbenia ſpend- 


ruhe fad ſweet Diſcourſes of Chericlea's Love, he 
=... the Mixtures of whoſe often-changed For- # 
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tune, had in her tender Heart begot a Sym- 


Y pathy, Co that ſhe felt the ſelf-ſame Jay and 


Smart. She read and wept, and as ſhe wept 
ſhe ſmil'd, and reconcil'd the Extreams of 
Joy and Grief. She cloſed the Book, "then 
{traichtways open'd it, and with a ſmiling 
Look pities the Lovers. Then muſing for a 


S while, ſhe teaches Tears to ſmile,and Smiles 


to weep. At length diſcovers thus her bro- 


ken Thoughts: 
Unconſtant State of poor diſtreſſed Lo- 


vers! Is all extream in Love? No Mean at 


all? No Draught indifferent? Either Gall 


cx Honey? Hath Cxpids Univerſe no tem- 


perate Zone? Alas, alas, poor Lovers“ 
hich Words ſhe had no ſooner follow'd 
with a Sigh, but to her came her unexpected 


Mother: With the Sur prize of which, her 


Colour went and came ſo viſibly, that it 


might eaſily be taken notice of: And as ſhe-- 
came to her with a ſmiling Countenance 10+ 


much the more ſhe bluſh'd ; as being conſei- 
ous her Mother had o'er-heard what ſhe had 


ſaid. The Smiling of the Mother, and the 


Daughter's Bluſhing were reciprocal. The 


Daughter bluſh'd becauſe the jealous Mo- 
ther ſmil'd upon her, and the filent Mother 
F 'fmil'd to ſee the conſcious Bluſhes of her 


Daughter, Ar length, grown big with 


Words, ſhe broke her Silence, and beſpake 
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Blufh not, my fair Daughter: Tis no 
Wil Shame to be compaſſionate to Lovers; or to t! 
lament that Flame which Love and Beauty | re 
has enkindled. *Tis Charity to ſuccour the # ft 


Diſtreſſed. The Diſpoſition of a generous © th 
Heart makes every Grief her own. What be 
Marble, ah! what Adamantine Ear e'er if 
!! Heard the Flames of Troy, and did nor tb 
| | weep ? Surely,much more the ſcorching Fire th 


Wi of Love (whoſe deſperate Fuel is its own De- p- 


fire) mayboldly challenge ev'ry gentle Heart ti 
do be Joint-renant in its ſecret Sufferings, D 
Why doſt thou bluſh, Parthenia? Or why, cc 
W _ why did thoſe pearly Tears, which I.un- if 
ſeen beheld, ſſide down thy Cheeks? Fear not h: 
to ſpeak, this Arbour hath no Ears, Here's er 
none but we. Speak then, it is no Shame P. 
to ſhed a Tear, for I have done the like. I. 
Sap, hath the winged Wanton with his Ar- F: 
Hl row ſent &er a Meſſage to thy wounded & w 
Heart? Speak in the Name of Hymen, I con- 81 
jure thee; for if the Caſe be ſo, I have a Bal- F h: 

| - fam, which well applied, will work a per- V 


- fe Cure. I fear the young Laconian Lord A 
who has been lately with thee, has left ſome | w 
indigeſted Word in thy cold Stomach, which ye 
for want of Skill, I doubt may lye too heavy F to 
at thy Heart. If that be all, tel! but thy ye 
*- Grief to me, and III endeavour to find out at 


2 a Remedy. For well I know, Silence in be 
Love but multiplies a Grief; the Way to m 
find a Cure, is to reveal it. Perhaps thou de 
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lowſt Demagorar, and wouldſt fain hide 
thy Affection from thy Mother's Eyes, and 
' reap the pleaſing Fruits of Love unſeen , for 


ſtolen Morſels are the ſweeteſt Thought. If 


then thou doſt affect to love in ſeeret, IL 


be as blind as he that wounded thee. Or, 
if thou dareſt acquaint thy Mother with it, 
thy Mother's Care ſhall be redoubled for 
thee; and nothing ſhall be wanting on my 
part to make thee happy in the ſweet Frui- 
tion of thy choice Deſires. Thou lov ſt 

Demagoras; Come, I know thou doſt; thy 
.conſcious Heart muſt give thy Lips the Lye, 


| if thou-denieſt it: Which, on my Score, thon 
haſt no need todo; for I much rather will 


encourage thee, than croſs thy well-plac'd 
Paſſion. Then love him ſtill, Farthenia; for 
know his Thoughts are noble, and his- 
Fame is bright. Tis Royal Blood that runs- 
within his Veins; for he's ally'd to the high 
Stock of the Arcadian King. The Gods 


have bleſſed him with a fair Eſtate, and 
Wealth and Honour his Attendants are. 


All which and more, if I have any Skill, he 
with bimfelf will offer up ro you, as what 
your Love and Beauty juſtly merits. For 
to my knowledge, he your Captive is, and to 

your Conquering Eyes ſubmits himſelf. He 
at thy Mercy lyes, my dear Farthenia. Then 
be not wanting to thyſelf, my Child, but 


meet his Paſſion with an equal Flame; and 


do not go about with too much Niceneſs to 
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put a Damp upon that glowing Firs. which 
may, by ſuch cold Uſage, be extinguiſhed. 
Remember that Occaſion s bald behind; nor 
- will ſuch Offers be made every Day. Then 
| Bios em while they are proffered, for Times 
alter; 


decay. Uſe then thy 1 time, 


lied to thee, thou wilt look like Gar- 
ments kept till out of Faſhion. Then treat 
Demagoras ashe deſerves, and readily agree 
to be his Wife, and make me happy by a 
tin g Pledge — both your mutual Loves. 
The old Lady having thus declar'd her 
Mind, and begg'd that Queſtion which Far- 
rbenia could never grant: Parthenia ſtood 
Atillawhile, and paus'd eber ſhereturn'd an 
Anſwer; for her Affection ſtrugglid with 
her Diryo: She found her Mother was an 


Advocate for the Laconian Lord! and would 


have had her given him that Heart which 


was before diſpos'd of to another. She ſome- 

times thought her Duty to her Mother obli- 
. gedher,; and then again thought tier on 
Choice was beft. But leſt her — Thould 


incenſe her Mother, the: opiates to wht 
her Mother faid : 


Madam, That I no ſdoner have veply'd, 1 
Impute not to my Diſobedience; or that the 
Stowneſs of my Speech is only to. borrow an 
422 e a eee reer Nrn. 


and Youth and Beauty quickly will 
while Youth | 
and Beauty laſt; for if that loathſom and 
infamous Reproach of a ſtale: Maid, ſhould | 
be app 
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er to command beyond my Will; therefore 
J here into your Hands ſurrender that little, 
All you gave me. The Gods forbid Parthe- 


nia ſhould reſiſt what you command, com- 


mand what e er you will. But pardon me, 
the young Laconian Lord, tho' he attempted 


it, could never gain an Entrance in my 


Heart. lwept indeed, but my miſconſtru- 
ed Tears proceeded not from any Spring of 


( ußid's; this blubber'd Book will make it 
plain appear, whoſe Grief I wept, I wept 


not for my own. My lowly Thoughts durſt 
never ſoar ſo high, nor ne'er were guilty of 
that proud Deſire of ſo great an Honour to 
be called his Wife, for whom ambitious 
Queens have been contending. He ſud for 
Love, and did importune ftrongly to have 
my Heart ſurrender'd up to him; but my 
Heart pleas'd more with a meaner Fortune, 
had ſhur all Pity from my tender Breaſt, nor 
could Tentertain one Spark of Love. But, 


Madam, you to whoſe more wiſe Directions 


my untaught Paſhons ever ſhalt ſubmit, you 
have commanded, and your Will ſhall be 
the Square of my Deſires. Il practiſe Du- 
ty, and 1 Il practiſe Love, tho' yet I am un- 
acquainted with Cupid. _ 4 


T be old Lady could not be well pleaſed 
with what Farthenia anſwered : yet knew 
not how at preſent to reply; but hop'd that 


Time might bring her Ends about, and re- 
Concile her to Demagorass Love. 
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i A |OT long before Demagoras made his Tan 
| TL YN Suit to fair Faribenia, the great and in 
| the belov'd Baſilius, who ſways the Scepter is 
of the Arcadian Land, with Triumphs | wi 
brought to his renowned Court, his new e-  w: 
| Tpouſed Queen, the bright Cynecia, which Þ ſp; 
| 20 Arcadia brought a great Reſort of foreign St 
States and Princes, to behold the unbelieved hi. 
| (Report that Fame had ſpread of that fair at 
| Queens great an exalted Worth. Thi- I M 
ther the Cyprian Nobles all repaired; richly K ſu: 
S adorned in warlike Furniture, with ſolemn Pr 
Juſts ro celebrate the Feaſt, and the Royal lit 
{ Nuptials fo lately pat between the Arca C. 


diam King, the Great Baſilius, and his Royal Y fe: 
Bride the fair Gynecia; in whoſe fine Com- al 
poſure, both Art and Nature had out-done to 
themſelves, and ſummed up that Perfection | th 
Which Words are wanting fully to deſcribe. ne 
| Her. Father was the Cyprian King, whoſe | ar 
Fame received more Honour from his Daugh- fu 
ters Worth, than from the Luſtre of the I bi 
Cron he wore; But to deſcribe the Royal h- 
Entertainment which King Baſlius gave 5 
to all thoſe Strangers, to tell the Pomp bc 

vi 


It which the Bride appeared, and. ſhew the 
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and Maſter of his Paſſion: Not tod miſtruſt- 
ful, and yet wiſely wary: Hard to refolve, . 
but then as hardly brought from what he « 
had reſolved on. And in a Wo 
ry way accomplifhed with the Perfections 
both of Mind and Body, that if would be 
ey hard to find his Equal: And not to 
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Bridegroom's rich and royal State, to ſet 


don all the Names, and ſhew the Worth 


of thoſe great Lords that were at this So- 
lemnity, the quaint Impreſſa s they diſtinQ- | 
ly wore, their Maftial Sports, and oft-re- 
doubled Blows, the Courage of this Lord, 
and of the other, is not my Task, nor lyes it 
in my way. What I particularly here deſign, 
is from amongſt them to ſele& one Perſon, _ 
whoſe Birth (if that adds any thing to Merit) 
was not inferiour to the chiefeſt there, as 
ſpringing from the Royal Blood, and ancient 
Stock of the great Cyprian Kings. Nor was 
his Perſon and his great Accompliſhments - 
at all inferiour to his illuſtrious Birth. His 
Mind was richly furniſhed with the Trea- 
ſure of moral Knowledge; and. ſo far from 
Pride, hewas a great- Example of *Humi- - 
lity ; yet ſtrong and valiant, and of a noble 
Courage, but one that would not dare to of- 
fer Wrong to any one:; friendly he was. to 


all Mankind, but imvard, but with few; but 
to thoſe few he was always ſuch à Friend, as 


that, while they were Friends to Virtue, he 
never would forſake em. Lord of his Word, 


Vord, ſo eve- 


KOOL 


1 keep. my Reader Jonjter 1 in n ſuſpence; his: hot 
Name was Argalus, in Cyprus bern; and of the 
chief Rank therein ;. whoſe Buſineſs in Ar- the 
cadia was to grace the Nuptials of the fair fd 
Gynecia, who How! was married to the Great bo 
Baſe Hus the Artadian King. m. 

Amongſt the Beauties of Arnis that th 
came to wait upon the new-madeQueen, the | th 
fair Portheniawas one, than whom the Queen || ha 
Ber ſelf was not more fair. Argalus firſt of || '- 


all had there a View of her, 130 quickly at 


found himſelf a Captive to her : And there fu 
Fartbenia firſt ſaw Argalus, but could not | ha 
view him with Indifference; ſomething the | bu 
fa in him, but what ſhe knew not, which he 
at the fiſt View made her to diftinguiſh by 
kim from all the Lords in the Avcedion "Li 
Court, feeling within her Breaſt ſuch an E- ly 
motion as ſhe had never felt therein before. | C 
So that, whilſt yet they were unknown to | 
each other, they both were link d together 
with the ſecret Tye of undiſclos d Affecti- 
on., Both dearly lov'd, and each ſtrivd to 
Aide it: from: the other. Vet ſure it was 
one Part wounded, for both were wounded 
at the ſelf. ſame time. Both: hop'd; both 
fear'd alike, and grievd and joy d; and 
1 me yd both copld. help, yet neither, was 
- IE ievd. 
This was the firſt beginning: of their Paſ- 
3 ENG asall things are wade eaſy by Love, fl f 
Love. ſoon found outa Way to bring them 0 
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both „ and ſince one cou'd * ftrike 
the other without wounding themſelves, ſo 
the — muſt needs be eaſy, where both 


ſides had agreed to yield. And having un- 
hoſom'd their Hearts to each other, And 
made a mutual Vow of inviolable Affections, 
they both found ſuch an Exceſs of Joy, that 
they thought nothing could make them un- 


happ 

"Pure O'what unſeen Erents do oftantinges: 
en 2 Lovers Progreſs! How: many un- 
ſuſpected Dangers does he fall into? He 
has no ſooner built his Hopes of Happineſs, 
but ſtraight his Fear deſtroys it. Sometimes: 
he ſurfeits with. Exceſs of 22 and by and, 


by inks down into Deſpair. And when 
Tores Current ſeems to run moſt ſmooth- 


ly, ſome obrious Miſtlief 11 diſturbs its 


| Courle. 


* 
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Parthenia' «Mother preſſes ber to Jave Tims 


goras, and teile her of” 4 Dream: ſhe had. 
arthenia- diſcovers hen Love to Argalus, 
12 expounds'ber Mother. Dream. Her 


Mother guet pm ber in 4 Ae Lace 
1 . . ko, * 
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THis. was: ified" in alefrand Lo- 


vers: For 110 ſooner had their mutual 


- Fiainew proclaim'd Loves Jubilee, but pre- 
ſently Parrhenia's Mother (whoſt' troubled 


Countenance preſag d Tome. ſerioùs Matter 1 


30 The RNenownd Picoꝛy of 
Ss harboured in her Breaſt) enters the Room, fru 
and between Jeſt and Earneſt, thus addreſt | thi 
Ss her Daughter: RBB 
My deareſt Child, This Night, when all Sh 
woas {till and huſh, and filent Darkneſs court: Fo 
ed me to fleep, ſpight of my Inclination, | Gc 
s ſundry Thoughts troubled my Mind, and |} cl 
| robbed me of my Reſt. So that I ſlept not dr. 
till the {hrill-mouthed Horn of Canticleer || ftc 


| proclaimed the dawning Day. At laſt, when lil 
Morpheus with his leaden Key, had locked | fin 
my Senſesup, and had enlarg'd the Power fai 
| of my Heaven-guided Fancy, while I ſlept, || fo: 
| three times J dreamt one and the ſelf-ſame | va 
Dream. Then waked, and being frighted | w: 
at tke Viſion , could not but think it was no 
what the Gods decreed. My Dream was G. 
this: Methought I ſee thee fitting, dreſt ni. 
ke a Princely Bride, with Robes that well || th 
| might have become the State of Majefty; an 
| the Nymph-like Hair loofly diſheveled, and no 
upon thy Brows bearinga Cypreſs Wreatlr; | ne 
| and thrice three Months expired, thy-preg- In 
nant Womb required Lacindas Aid; and fo 
thereupon methought E ſaw a Teamof har- H. 
neſt Peacocks draw a fiery Chariot, wherein (t. 
there fat the glorious Majeſty of great Sarur- | 1a 
- #1z45 on Whoſe Train attended an Hoſt vf | it 
SGoddeſſes. Junb, merhought deſcended from i th 
out of the flaming: Chariot, and bleſt thy | Ac 
painful Womb. Thy Pains awhile increaſed, | th 
until at length ſhe laid her Palms upon thy I th 
OM 9 ON Wy | 1 ruit- i 


— — _— * — 
— — — — — — kd 7˙õ X 
* 
| ” 


Argalus aid Parthenin. 31 


fruit ſul Flank, and there was born a Son; 


the Mother of a ſmiling Boy ſhe made thee, 
and after bleſt thee with a Mother's Joy. 
She kiſſed the Babe, and then ſhe told his 
Fortune, by ſetting on his Head a Crown of 
Gold; and there, as if the Heavens had 
clove in funder, methought I heard the 
dreadful Thunderer's Voice: The Hail 

ſtormed down, and Hail-ftones did appear 
like Orient Pearls, and ſome like Gold re- 
fined. At which the Goddeſs turned, and 
faid, Behold, Great Jove hath ſent à Gift; go 


forth and take it. Thus having fpoke, ſhe 


vanifhed,and I awaked out of my Dream; and 
waking, trembled; for full well I know 'twas 
no Deluſion of an idle Brain, but what the 
Gods in Viſion did fore-ſhew of my Parrhe- 


nia's Fortune. TI liked the Dream wherein 


the Heavens foretold thy joyful Marriage, 


and the golden Shower, which can betoken 


nothing elſe but Wealth; and in like man- 


ner Junos coming down, and placing on the 
Infant's Head a Crown of Gold, muſt needs 
fore ſnew thy ſafe Deliverance, and inſuing 


Honour. But what the Wreath of Cypreſs 
(that was ſet upon thy Nuptial Bros) pre- 
ſaged, the Gods as yet keep from me. And 
if that Secret any Hl foreſhew, Heaven keep 


the Knowledge of: it from thee likewife. 


Adviſe Farthenia, and refuſe no longer all 
that good Fortune which the Gods foreſne | 
thee. Submit. to them; what they deczee 
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Is Fate, and will not lye within thy Power 


to alter. Then chearfully endeavour to ful- 


fil what they deſign, and what muſt come to 
paſs. 1 therefore by thy Filial Duty to the 
Gods and me, conjure thee to remove all 
fond Conceits that ſeek to interrupt thy 
Happineſs, by labouring to dis joyn what 
Heaven hath knit, I mean Demagoras s Heart 


| :and thine together. The Gods are faith- 


ful, and they know far better what will ad- 
vance our Happineſs than we do. Then 


what Heaven offers, fear not to receive 


with thankful Hands; nor paſs over ſo 
flightly the dear Affections of ſo true a 
Lover. Pity his Flames, relieve his tortur'd 
Breaſt, that finds at home no Reſt, abroad 
no Joy, but, like a Hart that's wounded by 


the Dogs, ſtill flies with Czp:d's Javelin in 


his Wounds. Be gentle then, and let thy 


cordial Smiles revive his Spirits, that only 


cares for Life to do thee Honour. _ - - 


So having aid; ſhe ceas'd, and fair Par- 


_ «henna perceiv'd that things were come unto 


"this Paſs, that ſhemuſt either now. diſpleaſe 
her Mother, or violate her plighted Faith 
to Argalus; which causd an inward Strife 


_ within her Breaſt, betwixt Filial Obedience 
and Love. Fain ſhe'd ſtrive to be Dutiful 
unto her Mother, but could not think of 
breaking of her Vow to Argalus. But whilft 
ſhe ſeemꝭd to ſtand divided thus betwixt her 

Duty and Affection; ſhe calbd to mind the 


ſaered Vows that her deat Ar galus had made 


to her, as well as that which the had made 


to him; by breaking of which ſhe ſhould be 


12 
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the both Diſloyal and Unjuſt ; unjuſt to 4rgaire, 
all to whom already ſhe had given the Poſſeſſion 
thy | of her Heart, and could not, neither would , 
hat] ſhe take it away. On which Conſideration 
eart J ſhe ſuddenly broke into Tears, and weep- | 
ith - ing, to her Mother thus replie d:! 
ad- Madam, The angry Gods have ſure con- 
hen ſpired to ſhew the utmoſt of their Rage to | 
1Ve poor Porthenia and having laid all Mercy | 
quite aſide, reſolve] to make me truly Mife- | 
e 4 rable. Ves, I muſt be the Subject of their 
rd Wrath, and break my Vows, and wrong my | 
dad plighted Faith; or elſe Maternal Love will 
by o be baniſh'd a Mother's Heart, that ſhe'll 
in || renounce her Child. She could no | 
by || longer-ſpeak, for ſuch a Tide of Tears gu- 
ily | ſhed out, as ſtopped: the intended Paſſage -| 
of her Tongue: Which made her'Grief-re- | 
27- || double its Force, throwing her Body pro- 
to firate on the Ground, while her own Hands 
aſe (not knowing what they did) tore off her | 
th curious Hair: And, like a Perſon tkat was 
ite quite diſtrafted;, ſometimes ſhe ſtruck - the 
ce | Ground; ſdmetimes her Breaſt 371 and then 
ul began to ſpeak, and then her Tears pre- 
— vented her again. At laſt, raiſing herſelf 


upon her feeble Knees, and e 
her (faq) Eyes upon her Mother's frouing 
he Viſage, thus proceeded : pon theſe uns 


theſe Knees that heretofbre were never bent 


to you in vain, nor ne er roſe without a Mo- 
thers Bleſſing; upon theſe naked Knees, 
do your dear Thoughts I recommend thoſe 
Torments that attend your dear Parthenia, 


whoſe Diſtreſs is ſuch, that even Death would 1 


be an Eaſe to me. Yes, yes, Demagor as and 
Death ſound both alike to theſe ſad Ears 
of mine; and I can embrace one as ſoon as 
the other: No, deareſt Mother, I can ne- 
ver love him. Command Parthenia then 
what Death you pleaſe, and you ſhall find 
how much more readily I will embrace it than 
Demagoras. The Gods themſelves that have 
"a ſecret Power to force Affection, cannot 


| violate the Laws of Nature. For ſooner 
hall the ponderous Earth aſcend, and the a- 


_ Tpiring Flames turn their Points downwards, 
than your Parthenia can love Demagoras. The 
Joyful Viſion that your ſlumbering Eyes be- 

held of late, promis'd a fairer Fortune than 

Heaven is like to give to poor Parthenia; 
for your prophetick Dream it ſeems beheld 
a Royal Marriage, pointed out the Bride, 

her ſafe Deliverance, and her ſmiling Son, 

his Honour and his Wealth; but after all, 
you ſaw no Bridegroom. Him has Heaven 


long fa 


great Renown attend, and Cyprian Prin- 
ces of the chiefeſt Rank, to ſee her crown d 
in the Arcadian Court; amongſt this Train 
of Princes there was One, that full as far as 


Midnight Cynthia does out- ſhine a twinkling 


Star, excell'd the reſt; whoſe perfect Vir- 


tue finds more Admiration in the Arcadian 
Court, than it can meet with Imitation there. | 
Nor is the Casket that contains this Jewel, 


unworthy of the Jewel it contains. Forin 
the forming of this curious Piece, the Hand 
of Nature quite outwent itſelf, and furniſh- 


ed it with ſuch tranſcending Worth, that | 


he is only worthy to be choſen, the great 
Protector of all Arts, and Store-houſe of 
Perfection. The Cyprus Stock did ne'er till 
now produce ſo fair a Branch; whoſe match- 
leſs Worth does to Arcadia greater Glory 
bring, than can the. dull Arcadians under- 
ſtand. His Name is Argalus; he, Madam, 
is the Cypras Wreath that crown'd my Nup- 
tial Brows. And now, dear Mother, I have 
found the Bridegroom which your Dream 
concealed, cloathed in the Myſtery of that 


Cyprus Wreath. Then, Madam, now no 


more oppoſe my Fate, nor contradi&- that 
which the Gods decree. For what the Gods 
command, *tis your Defire Parthenia ſhould 


obey, and in Obedience unto their Decrees, | 
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from Cyprus) brought his more than Princely | 
| Bride, the fair Gynecia; among the Train of 
this illuſtrious Bride, did many Lords of 
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my Vows are paſt, and nothing now ſhall up, 


part me and my Argalus. 


— 
- 


Pertbenia having made an end,ſhe quickly Lip 
ſaw her Mother's angry Eye half cloſed with] be! 
2 murthering Frown, declard how much || thre 
| ſhe was diſpleas'd with her Narration; who, I clo! 
- ſternly ſhaking of her Head, unlock'd the oth 
Doors, and went away, leaving Parthenia and 
on her aking Knees, and, as ſhe went, ſhe] all 
'- Tpake thus to herſelf: And 2 it /o ? Is Arga-Þ ny. 
lus the Man? But there ſhe ſtop'd, and ftri- || be. 
ving to expreſs what Rage had prompted, | It 


1 


could proceed no farther. | 
Speak now, ye Lovers, that have ever {0 1 
deen exerciſed with wilful Parents croffing | {till 
- your Affections, and by the Rigour of their | Bu 
ſtrict Command have made you groan un- Gr. 
der their Tyranny , and by their furious | | 
Wills fought to divorce your Souls from || hat 

- your beſt Thoughts, and make you to affect ] the 

| + thoſe very Perſons for whom yon have al- me 
ways had the moſt Averſion; you can beſt | To 

- Judge how great that Grief muſt be, which I wi 
--now poſſeſsd the Heart of poor Parthenia; Ne 
--whoſe-Hopes ſo ſmall a time had blaſted, and vv: 
in their Prime had made her Roſes fade. | dre 
Who now lies like an unregarded Ruin, no 
with Death's affrighting Image in her Eyes. ] M 
Poor Virgin! She whom hopeful Thoughts | Tt 
; 16 late had crown'd with promis d Joys, ton 
now qgrovling, lies neglected and forlorn on thi 
the cold Bed of Nature; her Eyes fſiwell'd 


be heard, unleſs ſometimes the Words ſteal 


Jup, as loath to ſee the Light that would diſ- 
I cover ſuch a diſmal Proſpect. Nor from her 
Lips, thoſe Portals of Delight, can any Sound 


thro', my deareſt Argalus! and then they 


cloſe again, as if the one had kiſs'd the 
other, only pronouncing that happy Name; 


and then reflecting on the wretched Cauſe of 
all her Grief, ſhe would ſuddenly cry out, O 


my hard Fortune ! and add, But, O my harder- 
hearted Mother ! Till fick with her own 
Thoughts, her Paſhon ſtrove betwixt thoſe 


| two Extreams of Love and Grief : And yet 
ſo much did Love obtain the Aſcendant, that 
I {till the more ſhe griev'd, the more ſhe lov'd. | 


But fince our Words ſometimes alleviate 


{| Grief, ſhe to herſelf did thus begin to ſpeak : 


How art thou chang'd Paribenia ! How. 


| bath Paſhon ruffl'd thy Thoughts, and put 
thee out of Order ! Exil'd thy little Judg- 


ment, and betrayd thee to thy own felt! 


Toſſed thee upon the Waves of Diſcontent, 
with Storms and Tempeſts, blown from the | 
North-Eaſt Quarter of Deſpair, which had” | 


over-whelm'd my Weather-beaten Sout, and 


drowned me in the Gulf of Miſery, had I 


not pumped this Water from mine Eyes. 


My Argalus, O whete, O where art thou? 
Thou. little think'ft- how thy Purthenia is 
tortured for thy ſake ; nor doſt thou know 


the unſufferable Anguiſhof 'my Mind; thou 


| 

| 
3 
| 

ad 


keep ſt no Regiſter of my ſad Tears, nor 
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-*Parthenia's Mother ſeeks by Flattery to per- 
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knowelt the Tryals I undergo. How ſever, 


a: . 


Fortune 1 hencefor th defy thee: 


Thou . ſpit thy Venom, and can F; do no more Do 


Whoſe levell d with the Earth, can fall no lower, 


* 
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J uade ber to love Demagoras, but in vain. 


Hhe then conſults with Demagoras to poiſon 
AArgalus, and ſendsa Letter to him in Par- 
==. thenia's Name by Athelia, Parthenia's Maid, 

_-.. with a Viol of Poiſon, under the Notion of 


2 Love-cordial. Athelia rafting of it, is 


PDoyi ſoned, which having ſpoiled the old La- 


dy Plot, upon hearing thereof ſhe dies. © 


| T Uſt as Parthenia ſpoke thoſe Words, her 
Mother enters the Chamber with a ſmi- 


lng Aſpect; ſalutes her Child, and takes 


her from the Ground whereon ſhe lay, and 
having cauſed her to ſit down by her, ſhe 


then in gentle Terms beſpake her thus: 

Perverſe Parthenia ! Is thy Heart fo glu'd 
to Argalus, that it muſt treat Demagoras with 
[| ſuch Scorn ? What, are your Souls ſo cloſe- 


1y join d, that my Entreaties may not inter- 


in'd J 
po 2 If it be ſo, yet let a Mother's Ca 


» # * 


The Sickle that is too early cannot reap 2 


- fruitful Harveſt, Therefore be not too 1 


not be contemned, for cautioning her Child. 


ver, ty; ad journ vom 1 — and 'maks! a 
Wiſe Delay; and try his Virtue, '&er you 
= uſt too far: You: cannot meaſure, Virtue . 
re: lin a Day. Virtues appear, but Vices baulk 
ver. Ithe Light, and though they are great, yet are 
| not known at firſt. Thoſe Joys are Fir 
hat are not mixt with Doubt Divide that 
i Love which thou beſtoweſt on One, betwixt 
er- Ja Couple; try them both, and then take 
un. which thou findeſt beſt. Conſult with Time, 
ſon for Time brings Truth to fight, and tries the 
ar- [Faith and Conftancy of Lovers. Things done 
zid, in haſte, you may repent at leifure ; what S 
r of [ſoon paſt; is oft too late lamented. 
is Peartbenia having heard her Mother I 
La Words, roſe from her Chair, and bowing | 
I with incomparable Grace, made this Reply: 
Madam, Each Day, ſince firſt you gave me 
1er Being, has ſhew'd the Tokens of your tender 
ni- [| Care, and hourly Goodneſs to me. Which 
des when with m TN I but compare, I find 
nd || my Debt of Duty is ſo great, that I never 
he can pretend to pay it off. 1 muſt confeſs my 
I Heart is not ſo link'd to Argalus his Merit, 
1'd as to ſcorn Demagoras; nor is it ty d fo looſe- 
th Ih, that I can flip the Knot, and fo divide 
ſe- || that true and that intire Affection which 1 
2r- | bave for Ar galus. My Heart J but one, and 
re guided by one Power; and one's a Number 4 
Id. not to be divided. And tis a noted Leſſon 
a in Love's School, That Love divided, is but 
la- e But 705 what plighted Faith 
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and Honour can't undo, your Counſel ſhall 


delay. Madam, Parthenia's Hand is not ſo 


greedy to reap her Corn as not to let it 


lj ripen. Her unadviſed Syckle ſhall not be 
thruſt into her hopetul Harveſt, till it is rea- 
dy. Farthenis will to your's her Skill ſubmit; 
and for the time your Will ſhall regulate: it. 
So ſpake Farthenia. But to tell you all 
that paſt between her and her angry Mother, 
{ - would be to take up as much time as they 
did, who parted not until the Morning- 
| light had banifh d Darkneſs. The old Lady 
ſtill pleaded the Cauſe of the Laconian Lord, 
And fair Farthenia urging that her Vows fo 
Jacred were, they could not be revok d. Yet 
_ fill the Mother pleaded, nor would leave 
untry d whatever ſhe thought might bring 
her over to Demagoras, therefore perſuades, 


allures, intreats, mingles her Words with 
Threatnings, Smiles, and Tears, and did 
indeed all that a Marble-hearted Mother 
cou d, to work her Daughter's Ruin. And 
yet the more her Mother did perſuade, the 
more ſhe taught Fartheniato deny. At laft, 
deſpairing to obtain her End (for ſhe as well 
might hope to move a Mountain, as once 


to change the fix d Farthenias Mind) ſhe 
ſpake no more, but ſtarted from het Chair, 


Go, fooliſh Girl, cry'd: ſhe; and flung AY. 
Harbouring new Miſchief in her Aging 
Mind; and ſtudying new Plots to bring a- 


| bout what ſhe perceiv'd- her Words could. 
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never do; And therefore now reſolved her 


Actions ſhould more powerful be, than 
eer her Words had been. Envy, that Poi- 
ſon of a viperous Soul, had entred now into 
the old Lady's Breaſt, and plotted Trea- } 
ſon there againſt poor Argaizs; and in & 
ſecret Council held between Demagoras an!“ 


we, it was reſolv'd, that Argalus mult die, 


and by his Death make Way tor.introducing | 
of Demagoras into Parrhenia's Favour, The + | 
thing being agreed, the Ways and Means to 
bring't about, was next to be conſidered. 
And after ſeveral had been thought upon, 
Demagoras from his fide draws his Stilletto: 
Madam, ſaid he, this Medicine well appli- 
ed-to Argalus his Boſom, will give Reſt to 
him and me, and do it ſuddenly; and in 
this Caſe the quickeſt Way's the beſt. x 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, your trembling Hand may | 
miſs the Mark, and then your ſelf will be in 
danger: Attempts are dangerous at ſo {mall 
a Diſtance; I therefore think a Drug's the 
better Weapon, and carries ſudden Death 
clos'd up in Sweetneſs. Your Safety I re- 
gard, my Lord, and that may by a Drug, I 
am ſure, be beſt ſecured. Leave me to ma- 
nage the ſucceſsful Plot, and if I don't con- 
trive it for the beſt, then ſay my Skill has 

fail'd me, and never truſt a Woman's Wit 
again. Be you but wiſe and cloſe, my Lord, 
andigave the reſt to me. 
Demagergs being Bone, ty loſe no time, 


: >. 
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that very Night ſhe called Arhelia to her, 
Parthenia s Hand- maid, who ſhe thus beſpoke. 

| Arhe/a, dare thy private Thoughts partake 
with mine? Can ſt thou be ſecret ? Has thy 
Heart a Lock that none can pick or break 
dy Force? Tell me, Athelia, can ſt thou keep 

Li a Secret? Madam, ſaid ſhe, let me never be 
true to my own Thoughts, if ever I prove 
4 falſe. Speak what you pleaſe, Athelia, fhall 
cConceal: Not your own Breaſt ſhall keep 
it more ſecurely. Know then, Athelia, re- 

! .ply'd the Lady, ſo great is my Affection to 
44 


Farthenia, her Welfare is the Crown of all 
my Joys. And if thou ſhould'ſt betray 
what I intruſt thee with, her Happineſs, and 
all my Joys are ruin'd. But it thou truly 
doſt diſcharge the Truſt, that I ſhall now 


1 Tthy Power to prevent approaching Evils; 
0 and to caſe the Heart of my Parthenia, and 
in her of mine, in whom I've plac'd the 
Comfort of my Age; I need not tell thee, 
my Athelia, Parthenia is in Love, I know thou 
*now.ſt it. And thou knowelt as well her 
waſted Spirits languiſh in her Breaſt, which 
iI don will puta Period to her Days, unleſs 
If -fome Remedy be found to eaſe her. Tis 
Argalus ſhe loves, who, with diſdain re- 

- -Quites her true Affection; he lights her 
| Love and Tears, yer his Neglect ſerves on- 
| ty to encreaſe the fatal Flame of her Affecti- 
cn to him, while ſhe groans beneath the hea- 
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nt into thy faithful Hands, it lies within] 
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ner, vy Burden of Deſpair. But deſperate's the 
ake. Wound that admits no Cure. And now, 
ake WM Atbelia, it lies in thee to help. Wilt thou 
thy aſſiſt me if 1 find the Way? Madam, repli- 
eak ed Athelia, J have ſaid ſo much already, that 
EP IN you need not doubt my Secrecy in any thing; 
t be eſpecially to eaſe my vertuous Lady. For 
ove hat you've ſaid, is unto me no Secret. 
all The treacherous Lady having this Aſſu- 
c&eP Ml rance, ſtrait ſtept aſide into her Cloſet, and 
re-. in Farthenia s Name this Letter writ: 
n T0 | | ; f 
all To her Dear and Faithful Argaluys, 2 
tray F \ Hough I in ſtill perſecuted by the Malice 
and of my Mother, yet all the Water of Affli- 
uly Wl Zion with which ſhe thinks to que nch my Love, 
1W bar only the Effet of Oy! when caſt uponthe © 
hin ire, to make it burn the brighter and more © 
ils; fiercely, for thy Parthenia zs flillihæ ſame; and 
and N er one Week is paſt, J do not doubt but all our 
the ¶ D;/5culties will be overcome. What I have here - 
hee, if 1th ſent thee, drink with ſpeed, it is Cor- 
hou Nl dial That will flrengthen Love; and, like an 
| her Amulete, preſerve my Argalus from what ſo- 
hich er may hurt him. Drink without doubting 
leſs then, and till Believe that I will always be RR 
—_— Thy conſtant Farthenia. 


her] This being done and ſealed, ſhe called 4- 

on; helia in, and gave it her; and from her Ca- 

ecti- Ml binet taking a Vial, Look here, ſaid ſhe, A- 
theta, in this Glaſs the Hopes of my Farihe- 
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nia does conſiſt. This is the Nepenthe, which 

the Gcds themſelves drink, to confirm their 

Loves to dne another. For this a Wertue 
haas infus d by Fore, to turn deep Hatred into 
ſtrong Affection; one Doſe of this will make 
the proudeſt Lover languiſh for her whom 
de diſdaind before. Here, take this Glaſs, 
and give it with the Letter to Argalus in his 


Paribenia's Name; but to no Hand but his 
be ſure commit it. And let. thy Speed pre- 


vent the Riſing Sun. Athelia took it, and 
went ſtrait to Bed, and ſo did the old Lady 
too; but could not feſt till ſhe the Event 
- had heard, and how her murdering Poiſon 
* dig ſucceed. 

- But now, before JI farther can: proceed, I 


| muſt, methinks expoſtulate with; Heaven. O0 


ye. celeſtial Powers that never ſlumber, but 


te the conſtant Guard of Innocence; Can 
you permit the murtherous Deſigns of wick- 


ed Men againſt the innocent, to take Effect? 
Surely, it cannot be; for if ſuch impious De- 
fſigns ſhould. proſper againſt thoſe Perſons 
| that have no Defence but their own Vir- 
tue, and your high Protectiou, who will 
| Hhereaftg& to you pay their Vows, or let one 
| Grain & fgered Incenſe fall on your negle- 


| Tked Altars: Say then, ſhall Argalus be thus 


hettay d to his own Death, in his Purthenia's 


Name? He who's the Flower of Arts as well 


ds Arms; the Cyprian Kingdom's Boaſt, 
Acadia Garland, and all Greece's Glory, 


ſhould dye: And if this Death be Marri 
153 PO. 8 8 2 3 
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Virtue's bright Partern, and- the World's 


Example: Muſt this Man by black Treaſon 
be betray'd to his own Death, under the 
Mask of Love? Forbid ir, O ye Powers a- 
bove, and let fome intervening Providence 
ſtill ſave him from that dire impending 

Stroke with which Hell threatens him. 
gut now bright Day diſſolves the Damps 


of Night, and every Star fl-d from the ap- 


proaching Sun, when fair 4xrora from the 
urple Bed of Fithon roſe to guild rhe Ea- 
ern Sky; and the early Lark,with his{weet | 
Notes, ſalutes thè welcome Day. This wakes 
Athelia, who yet ſlumbering lay, but took 
no Reſt, diſturb'd ſo much by Dreams, which 
with prophetick Fears ſtill repreſented the. - 


| horrid Scenes of Death before her Eyes: 


What ails the Gods, ſaid ſhe as ſhe was ri- 
ſing, thus to diſturb my Reſt ? Nothing but 
Death and Murther, Graves and Bells fright 
ing my Fancy with their hourly Tolling. 
But now I think on't, Dreams, they ſay, 
do ſtill expound themſelves a quite contrary _ 
way, The Riddles out, and now I under- 
ſtand my Dream's intent, and that ſome | 
Wedding's near; for Death interpreted, is 
nothing elſe but Marriage, and_the melan- 


| choly Bells are Mirth and Mufick: By the 
| Graveis.meant the joyful, joyful Marriage- 


bed : And then this may he ſpecial News to 
me, tor twas myſelf my Dream foretold 


SS, 
ler. 
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let it come, I could be well content to die | fw' 
this Day. —— Burt I muſt haſten, the too die 
forward Day tells me, I've lain too long a 
Bed this Morning. And being dreſs'd, he po 
took the forged Letter, and that which ſhe tu 
believed was a Love-cordial, and to her ear- Li 
Iyͤ progreſs then applies her ſelf. But Mat- th 
tiage having got into her Head, each Step | Li 
; the took, ſhe ſtill was thinking on't; and I wi 
could not torbear ſaying as ſhe went, Le 
How frail's the Nature of a Woman's | W1 
Will How very croſs! The Thing ſhe's ||| - fu 
' moſt forbidden, is that which till ſhe moſt 
of all deſires; and whatſhe's molt of all per- 
. Juaded to, is moſt contrary to her Inclina- 
tion. Had not my Hands been bound, and 
1 forbid to taſt this Love-fick Cordial, I 
ſhould have had no mind to it; nay, perhaps 
never thought on't; but now methinks I 
long: I find, Deſire grows ſtronger by Con- 
= finement; I long to taſt, and yet the only 
thing that makes me do fo, is, [was forbid. 
At laſt ſhe ftops, and ſoon unites the Glaſs, 
and ignorantly takes that fatal Draught, 
| which in eternal Night ſhall cloſe her Eyes; 
and having drank, ſhe ties it faſt again, and, 
for her former Loitering mends her Pace; 
till on a ſudden ſhe begins to faint, her Bo-] . 
| els gripe, her Breath begins to fail, her 
| Tongue to bliſter, and her Veins to boil; 
her Gh comes and goes, ſhe ſcarce can 
tan and preſently falling upon the Ground, 


Shame, quite overcame her diſappointed 


Valar, thou d dl, of al oils, des, 
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ſwells like a Bladder, roars, and burſts, and 
> „ - 
Thus dy'd Athelia; and from her Death, 
poor Argalus new Life again derives. For 
*rwas to him this deadly Draught was meant 
Live Argalus, and let ſuch Morning diaughts 


* 


their Portion be who ſeek to take my Life. 


Live long, and let thy Guardian Angel ſtill, 
who hath preſerv'd thee for Parthenias 
Love, crown all thy Hopes and Fortunes 
with Succeſs, and keep thee ſafe from all. 


ſucceed ing Treaſons. 


 Athelia had not long ſlept her laſt Sleep. 
but ſhe was ſoon found dead upon the Road, 
which, with her noiſy Trump, Fame quickly 
ſpreid, and it ſoon reach'd the Ears of the 

old Lady, whoſe treacherous Heart mas. 
greedily prepar'd to entertain the Tydings 
of a Murther ; But finding by Athelias 
Death, her Plot on Argalus had quite miſ- 
carried, ſhe on the Ground deſperately 
threw herſelf; but what ſhe ſaid, ſhall be by 
me conceal'd, for this one Cauſe, ſhe was Par- 
thenia's Mother. Let it ſuffice to ſay, that 
the Extreams of unreſiſted Sorrow and of 


Malice; leſs grieving for the Treaſon, than 
its Diſcovery, repenting more for what ſhe | 
fail'd to do, than what ſhe did ; but Grief | 
being grown too deep for her to wade, ſhe 
links beneath the Burden, and crying out, 


4 Now 


8 


Now Tongues being to walk, and every 
Ear is liſtening after the late Tragick Scene. 


The Breath of Fame grows loud, fears no 


Repulſe, but now reports aloud what it be- 
fore durſt hardly wiſper. The Letter found 
in dead Athelias Breaſt, diſcovered the dark 


Plot that had been laid; and what before 


was only gueſt at, is now confirm'd and 
clear d. And now whoſe Hand it was, and 
whence the Malice grew, was alſo known. 

But where's the fair Parthenia all this 
while? In what dark Caverns of black Sor- 


F row. lurks fhe, that we hear nothing of her? 
Alas! her Sorrow for theſe diſmal Aeci- 


dents, (Arhelia poiſon'd, and her Mother 


dead) fill” her with Grief, far too great to 
S .expreſsd; Wd had not Heaven prote- 


ACed Argalus, one Tomb had held em both. 


But Argalus bis Safety caus'd that Joy, that | 
greatly help'd to mitigate her Sorrow: 
l will not therefore here expatiate longer on 


this ſad Scene of Sorrow. I am none of 


thoſe that take Delight toſee afflicted Ladies 


drovyn'd in Tears. 


When Time (that Enemy to Fame) grew 


hoarſe, and had compos'd. Prrthenia's Sor- 
rows, and from the Ground raisd her fair 
Body almoſt ſpent with Grief, and drowned 


in her own Tears; a long expected Scene of 


better Fortune enters in, to drain her wa- 
try Eyes: Her ſtormy Night of briny Tears 
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| now paſt, a welcome Day of Happinefs ap- || he 


3 


ele 
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pears. The Rock's remov d, and now Loves 
wider Ocean gives room enough, looks with 
a milder Brow: Now therefore, Reader, let 
thy liſt'ning Ear welcome the happy Tydings 
thou ſo much long'ſt for: A Lover's Dier's 
mixt; ſometimes tis ſweet, and then tis 
ſower again; and this ſo oft, in one Hour's 
time he thinks it Heaven and Hell. . 


NM Azga/as cand find with his Fart henia a 


Lover's Welcome, and a free Acceſs with- 
out Eve's drooping Ears and frowning Eyes; 


and now PFarthenias Heart can give her 


Tongue the Freedom to impart his louder 
Welcome, whilſt her greedy Eye can ſatiſ- 
fy her Looks with his bleſt Sight. She's not 
Parthenia now, if he ben't preſent; nor hes 


not Argalys, if not together. Their Cheeks © 
axe fill d with Smiles, their Tongues: with - 
Stories of what they have endur d for one 
another. She tells him of her Mother's my- 


ſtick Dream; bow: ſhe was troubl'd at the 

Cyprus Wreath; nor could tell what to 
make of it, untill Farthenia did unfold it to 
her, and told her it was Argalus; and how } 
ſhe after, with Demagor as, had form d a Plot 
to take away his Liſe, which prov d the 
Death of poor Athelia; and then Partbenia 
ſcarce with-held - her Eyes from. ſhedding 
Tears, at ſuch ſtupendious Malice, confider- - 


ing hcw- narrowly her Argalis eſcapd the 
deadly Draught. But Argalus ſoon dryd - 
ber Cheeks with Kiſſes; and then diverted | 


| «. 
! 


| - 
1 
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the Diſcourſe to ſome more pleaſant Sub- 
jet. Thus, by the Priviledge of Time and 
Leiſure the happy Lovers whil'd away their 
Hours until Night parted them; which now 
Argalus finds to be an Inconvenience, and 


dy againſt that Separation: 
Which i Tbas Hymen with his Nuprial Bands, 


Do join together their eſpouſed Hands. 


And this once done, As galus does aſſure her, 


they'll make the Night as pleaſant as the 


Day.  Parthama yields, as knowing this has 
been the dearly purchas d Price of many a 
Tear. Hymen is ſummon d to perform his 


Kites, and to inroll their Names in his Re- 
. 145 that they the Joys of Love may free- 


= 


| Ty reap: Accordingly, the appointed Day is 
Let, and all things are preparing to that End. 
And fince the tender-hearted Reader muſt 
s have let ſome Tears fall on Parthenig's Sor- 
tos, I am impower'd by her beloved Arg 


I, in the next Book, to invite him to the 


; 
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the | The Marriage day for Argalus and Parthenia * 4 
has being come, and all things prepared for the 
yau Wedding. Whilſt — was walting for; 
his Argalus in an Arbour, Demagoras wah; 
Re- adden, upon her, and pulling her upon the 
ree- ll Ground by the Hair of the Head, beſnears 
is ber Face with horrid Poiſon, and W 


nd. ber Jer dead, eſcapes away. 


50-13 HE Heavens are clear: Ke 
1/0 | iPinnace, fail. The Wind 

fair, fear nor to reach the Harbour „ 
Neprunc hath, with his awful Trident calm'd | 
the Surface of the Sea. The Rocks are paſt, 
the Storm is now blown over. Rouze then, 
ye Weather-beaten Voyagers, for fake your 
loathed Cabbins. Up, and louze ye upon the 
open Decks, and ſmell the Land. Be ready 
io ſalute the welcome Shore, which now ie 
within: Ken, Then fail, my Pinnges W142 


18 — 
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proſperous Gale, to th Ie of Peace, and may 

- good Fortune follow thee: Thy Birth-right I die 
Dives thee Power, great Sea-born Queen, | Wc 
Taſſiſt your Supplicants: Grant one happy | ry 
Hour, and let theſe wounded' Lovers now I ma 
- at length arrive at their ſo long-defired I hov 
Heaven. . 
The Marriage-day by Argalus appointed, I Br: 
did now draw on, and all things getting rea- MH. 
dy; the Bride was buſy, and the Bride- || lik 
groom gone to call his Felow-Princes to be 
the Feaſt. The Garland's made, the Bri- || an 
dal Chamber ready: The Graces with the. | wh 
- Muſes have conſulted, to crown the Day, ane 
and honour their Embraces with their Epi- tru 
& thalamiums , their warbling Tongues: are! 
grown already perfect in their new Lyrck {| Th 
Songs. Hymen begins to grumble at Delay; || BY 
- and Bacchusfmiles to think the Day's ſo nigh. | 
Fhe Virgin Tapers, and whatever Rights | 
> belong to Nuptials, are. prepar'd; whereby | we 
we joyful; Triumph of this Marriage may | wa 
be beſt expreſs'd; But ſtay !+ Who brings. | pre 
me now the. keeneſt Iron Pen, that I may || grc 


* 


* 


&  engrave: the meſt Tra; ick Scene on Men's tha 
relenting Marble Hearts? Which whoſo- to 
| ever ſhall fee, his Eyes inſtesd of weeping, | ſen 
alt bleedwith'purple Tears. If Time ſhall: BY Da 
not allow. his Death-prevented Eyes ro weep || cal 
enough, then let his dying Language re- dea 
-- commend-'t0: is. Polterity to finiſh what is I wh 


= * 
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nay || Thou Taddeſt of all Muſes, come, — . 
zht tous Help's invok'd, that each 1 
en, Word may rend a Heart, at left, that eve- 
py || ry Line in the falt Brine of her own Tears 
ow || may. pickle up a Kingdom. O, teach me. 
red how to extra&t the Quinteſſence of Grief, 
whoſe Vertue may diſtract thoſe ſenſleſs 
ed, | Breaſts, which Sorrow cannot Kill. Inſpire 
ea- Melpomene, O, inſpire my feeble Pen; and, 
de- like Jad Niobe, let every one that cannot melt, £ 
to. || beturn'd to harden d Stone; teach me to paint 
ri- an oft repeated Sig h, ſo to the Life, that 
the | whoſcever-is near it, may hear it breathe, 
ay, and learn, by Imitation, to do thelike, until 
pi- true Paſſion ftrike their bleeding Hearts. - 


ck The Event flillerowns the AG, let e 
1 Before the Evening come, the Day ie fair, 


ts. | For when the Kalends of his Bridal bil 

by were entfed in, and every longing Heart 
ay | wax great with ExpeCtation, and all Eyes 
gs. || prepar'd' for entertaining Novelties; were 
ay | grown impatient now, to be faffic'd with 
1's || that, which Art and Honour had contrivd 
- | to adory the Times withal ; and to 2 
g, | ſent their Bounty and the Glory af that 
IE Day, the rare Parihenia taking ler Oe- 
p | cafion to bleſs her bufy Thoughts, with we 
dear Remembrance of her abfent Are, 
Whoſe too long Stay made Minutes Days 

and Days ſeem meaſur Ages, into A ſave | 


Il 
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Bower betook her weary Steps, - where eve- 
ry Moment her greedy Ears expect to hear 
the Sum of all her Hopes, that Argalus is 
come. She hopes, ſhe fears at once, and 
| Fill confiders what makes him ftay ſo long; 
| ſhe chides, excuſes, ſhe queſtions, anſwers, 
| and ſhe makes Reply, and talks as if her 
| JArgalus were preſent, „ 
k Why com'ſt thou not? Can Argalus neg- 
let his languiſhing Farthenia? What, yet 
no News? But as ſhe ſpake that Word, ſhe 
heard a Noiſe, which gave her ſome Suſpi- 
* cion of a cloſe Conſpiracy; and ſet her 
Tears at work, for ſhe knew not what, till 
S - at laſt her Ears being happily deceiv'd, as 


could diſtinguiſh the Voice of Argalus a- 


coming filently, to ſeize her at Unawares.“ 

She was wonderfully pleas'd with the Fancy, 
and was as quiet as a Lamb, to give him the 

Advantage of getting good hold of her; 


Angalus, the Author of all her Joys, Dema- 
georas ſteps in, and falutes her at this unto- 
ward Rate: Baſe Sorcerefs, I come to let 
 - thee underſtand how much I contemn thy 
Charms, that are only dreft up with Plaint 
aud Difguife. Cou'd thy Proſperity ever 
flatter thee with the Hopes of Impunity? 
Thy Mother's Blood cries for Vengeance in 


ber Hopes would have it, ſhe thought ſhe 
| p | mongſt the reſt, whom ſhe ſuppoſed Was 


Ss whilſt, alas! her Eyes being fixt to welcome 


g a Language that's intelligible enough, Coud 


hear 
res is 
and 
Ong; 
vers, 


her 


neg- 
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eve. thy Deſign be carried on by no Methods 


Imore defenſible than the Death of thy own _ 
Parent? Muſt Murther give Enlargement 


to that vile Adulterer, and bring him to th 


Embraces, who, they ſay, will cover thy 


Wantonneſs with the Cloak of Marriage: 


Nay never ſtruggle for the Matter, here's 


none at hand that can give thee the leaſt Aſ- 


ſiſtance; Weeping would be far more pru- 
dent. There's ſtrange Power in Penitence; 
if thou'lt throw thy ſelf 2 and in 


that humble Poſture confeſs 


thy ſelf a re- 
penting Murtherefs, 1 have a Page whoſe 


Affections may, perhaps, be ſet a-float, and 


out of the pure Extaſy of Love, may con- 


{ent to Father the Cyprian Baſtard, if ge- 
nuine Parent had but the Prudence to get 


out of the way a little. But this is talkin 
about Impoſhbilities; I might as well expet 
the Rock ſhou'd melt down in Tears. 


Nay, - 


but Weeping will make thee fair, and give 
thee ſuch killing Features, that may do Mi- 


| Tacles, if they were well manag'd. Weep: 


therefore till the Day of Marriage, that the | 
very Gueſts may follow thy Example, and 


behold, as in a Mirror, the Power of Tears. 
Vile Strumpet, could thy Judgment be ſo 
far impos'd upon, as to think I'd blot my | 
Reputation and ſtain my Honour, by mix | 


ing my Blood with thine? Hadſt thou de- 


 lign'd to make a Conqueſt of ſome: eafy. 
Groom, the Project had been feaſible, ſee, 


A _— * = oP 
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Ing he might have curry'd Favour with hiwitl 
- TWaſter, with ſuch an Inſtrument as thy ſelf. and 
Thou preſumptuous Thing! my Courtſhipticul 
woas only the Flaſh of youthful Paſſion, and ſpain 
the Heat: was ſoon ſpent: I had no farther Icter 
Intention ttian the Diſcharge of a little natu-FCre: 
ral Exuberance. Stand theref re prepar'd, hee 
| for I am ready to take Revenge. Upon this, zs he 


be dragg'd her on the Ground by. her Locks 


nnd Curls; hegag'd her Mouth, leftſheſhou'd 

| 3 rf fs Heaven for Relief. She, in the midſt 4% 
of his Cruelty ſwooned away, and having 8 2» 
beſmear'd her Face with Poyſon, he left her 


almoſt without Life. C 
When ſhe: was a little :reſtor'd, and had 
gotten her Tongue at liberty, ſhe exclaim- foun 
& -cd thus... Attend, all ye miſerable Harpies, tion, 
Furies, and malignant Spirits, that inhabit Clos 
© the: Land: of Darkneſs. ye that converſe 


PArthenid (as we have already faid) left 

for dead by the curs'd Demagoras, and 
found ſoon after, in that wretched Condĩi - 
tion, by her Servants; who, only by her 
ICloaths could not diſcover it was 31 
Iſtrange a Metamorphoſis had that Aron 


is he. 


Argalus coming to his intended Bride, the _ 
fair Parthenia finds her, by the Operation © 
of the Poiſon, a moſt fearful and deplorable * 
Spectacle. She tells him how ſhe came tobe*fo © © 
alter d; with their mutual Diſcourſes upon 
that diſemal Change. 2: e ee 


with unhappy Souls, and dwell with De vils, 
and all the Sha pes of Cruelty, take a par- 
ticular Survey of them all, and aſſiſt me to 
paint this Monſter of Mankind, to chara- 
Rerize the baſeſt Sycophant that ever the 
Creation bore; and help the Reader, when 
hee ſees this Type of Baſeneſs, to ſay, This 
Let his Eſcutcheon be blotted with 
perpetual Infamy and Reproach, and his Re» 
membrance rac'd out of the Minds of good 
Men; let Villains only retain the Memory - 
of ſuch a Bug-bear Name, wherewith to 
fright their little Baſtard-brood : O let no 
Spell be found more potent in Hell's dar 
Abyſs, than the nine Letters of his hated - 
Name, which let our Crz/5-Crofs-Row re. 
move out of the Al phabet of Letters. 
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Poiſon made, which the deteſtable malicioughyou 
Villain had ſpread over her Face; and whichfask, 
already had made her the moſt loathſomeſ to k 
Creature in the World. And all the Marſncr: 
riage Gueſts aſſembled there, were fil leiſlent, 
with equal Grief and Admiration at thatzing 
Jad Change which a few Moments had proflook 
duc'd; the Cauſe of which, they could noſqno 8 
then imagine. However, they remov'd hetſas if 
do her Bed, ſhutting the Windows cloſe, toflwha 
| Keep a Sight ſo truly loathſome from Beſ dire“ 


|  - Holders Eyes; while in the Houſe was noflmos' 
| thing tobe ſeen but a ſad Scene of Sorrows. Ily e 
But hark! am. I deceiv'd ? or, do I heifdeep 
the Voice of Argalus calling for his Pert heni fle 
| — Yes, yes, tis ſurely he; that Tongue cau Gres 
beno Counterfeit. O Argalus] thy too-longſſto t 
Staying makes thee come too ſoon. Hadliſo fit 
| thou made a more ſpeedy Return, thode, t 
Hadi prevented the fatal Deed, and it hadfhide 
| meyer been done. Alas! When Lovers IinfWitt! 
ger, and out-go their promis d Date, theſſhave 
do they know not what. TEE + 
Well, Argalus is come, and ſeeks abouſn for 
in every Room to find out his Parthenia. His no 
a sks all where ſhe is, but all are {paring t9Þ hea 
be the Author's of ſuch diſmal News, andfFars 
dare not tell the Sadneſs of her Fate; thopia's 
be might read in ev'ry Face he ſaw, thingÞhave 


. Cauſe; as they're afraid to tell him. Faiffaugt 
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ciouſwou'd he know the Cauſe, but dares not 
rhickBask, leſt he fhou'd hear what he don't care 
ſomeſ to know; or what, if known, wou'd but 
Marſfincreaſe his Trouble. All Tongues are ſi- 


filledlent, and he ſees each Eye does, like a Bla- 


thaſſzing Star, portend ſome Evil. Each Face 

proflooks ſad, and every private Ear receives 
1 notfno Sounds but Whiſpers. He walks about 
d heiſſas if he were a Stranger, and fears to a 
e, toflwhat he defires to know. Fortune at laſt 
1 Befdirefted his ſad ſteps into a darkned Room, 
Ss n&flmoze dark than Night; which he ſaid ſcarce- 
Ws, fily enter'd, but he was welcom'd with the 
 heafdeepeſt Sigh a breaking Heart cou'd give. 


enmfHe heard one weep, and by the Noile of 
- canfiGroans and bitter Sobs was ſoon conducted E 


-longſko the Mourner's Bed, not thinking there 

Hadiſſto find his dear Parthenia. What ist, faid 
thouſhe, that's here wrapt up in Darkneſs, to 

t hadfſhide thoſe Griefs that do abjure the Light? 

 IinfWith that, as if her Heart wou'd there 
thejitave broke, ſhe feteh'd a-Sigh, and ſaid, O _ 
sk not who! Urge not my Tongue to make 


tboulſa forc'd Return to your Demand. Alas! Ir 


Hqs not I. Not J, ſaid he, what Language do 
8 tf hear? Tho'Darkneſs blinds my Eyes, my 
;,andFEars are open; and I am ſure tis my Parthe- _ 


thoſnia's Voice; a Voice with which I often | 


hingfhave been charm'd. What means this Lan: 
nakFÞpuage then, 17 is not 1! What can Parthenia, - 


fatipot Furthenia be? What ſudden Ill has 


Fail wght thee to deny thy ſelf - unto thy dears- + 


© ; 
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eſt Argalus? For what can wretched: Ar- mal 
- - gals lay claim to, if his Parthenia be nor (till I rew 
the ſame? Can Hills forget their ponderous || not 
Bulk, and fly, like wandring Atoms, in the I mo! 
empty Air? Or, can the Heavens (grown wh. 
Kle) not fulfil their certain Revolutions, but | Sta; 
| fland fix'd, and leave their conſtant Motion he- 
for the Wind t'inherit? If fo, Prythenia then tho 
may change her Mind: But ſooner ſhall I cho 
Earth move, and Heaven ſtand ſtill, than | ry \ 
t Partbenia falſify her Love. Unfold the || row 
- Riddle then, tell me the Cauſe thoſe Lips not 
mould fay, A/zs, it is not? ling 
To which ſhe thus replyyd: O do not | hav 
thou ſo wrong thy noble Thoughts as once] Tes 
to mention that curſed Name, or let it aP 
- Have 4 room within thy Breaſt. Let not a] ten 
mhing 1o foul be bleſt with thy laſt Breath: ron 
Let it be held a Sin too great for Pardon, ſo | wee 
much as cer to name it once again: Let of 

— Darkneſs hide it in eternal Night; clad with | / 
- thoſe Horrors able to affright à deſperate- He: 
ly wounded Conſcience. - He that knows || 10 

not how effectually to curfe,; let him now mu 
- practiſe it upon this Name; let him that] his 
ou d contratt the Body of all Miſchief, or hot 
extract the Quinteſſence of Sorrow, only] fro 
claim a ſecret Priviledge that Name to uſe: N 
Far be it therefore from thy Language, ever De 
do perpetrate ſo foul a Sin as once to men- SP! 
tion it. Live happy, Arge/us ! Partake not] th! 
thou of. theſe my Miſeries. O forbear - 


boy 


Imake my Burden greater by the tender Sor- 
Ircw: Alas! my Heart is ſtrong, and does 


| zbenia? It is my proper Part: What doſt 
thou mean, that thus, without my Licenſe, 
Ichou wilt intrude upon that Scene of Miſe- 
| ry which I alone muſt act. Alas! thy Sor- 
| rows eaſe not my Diſtreſs, thou ſavſt me 


this Place, and force a Night before a Night | 
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not need thy needleſs Help to make me yet 
more wretched. e Ne thou ſighg? O 
wherefore ſhou'd thy Heart uſurp upon my ' | 
Stage, and act the Part belonging to Far- 


nat one Tear by all thy Weeping: Weep» | 
ing's a Patent that's aſſhgn'd to me; who | 
have engroſs d the whole Monopoly of 

Tears: In me let each Man's Torment find 
a Period: I am that Sea to-which all Rivers 


tend; the perfeck Abſtract of unmix'd Sores |} 


row. Let all exhauſted Mourners that can 
weep no longer, come and borrow Tears | 
of me. 3 | . 
And as Parthenia ſpake that Word, his 
Heart (unable longer to bear a Language | 
ſo unſufferable) became ſo ſwell'd, that it 
muſt either break, or find a vent; too we 
his Reaſon grew oppoſe his quickned Pa- 
ſion; and therefore, like a Man tranſported 
from himſelf, he thus brake fort l:. 
Accurſed Darkneſs ! Thou {ad Type of 
Death, whoſe Reſidence is amongſt Infernal 
Spirits, what means thy Boldneſs to-uſurp | 


be come? Go, get thee down, and keep in 
E 


ſiuch as ſlumber in their filent Tombs, may 


Oblivion. Or, if thou defire to haunt the 
Living, retire, and haſt into ſome recluſe . 
WW Cloyſter, there ſtand between the Light, and | 

t thoſe that fain would fin unſeen; aſſiſt them 


tenance to cloſe their horrid Treaſons. Be 
i nigh thoſe Rooms, and aid all ſuch as fear 


then. We need thee nor, foul Witch; for 
WW Here thou hid 'ſt a Beauty far more bright 
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thy own Bounds, go revel there, and hull ©, 
thoſe hideous Milts before thoſe curſed Eyes 4 
that take Delight in black Cimmerian Dark. 
neſs. Return thee to thoſe Regions whence | 
thou cam'ſt, and hide thoſe Faces whoſe in- 
fernal Flame calls for more Darkneſs; and FF: 
whoſe tortur'd Souls craves the Protection F* 
of obſcure Receſſes, to ſcape theLaſhes of g 
eternal Vengeance, and all thoſe horrid |**7 
Plagues inflicted by infernal Furies. But if ||: 
thou needs muſt ramble hereabout, go to |: 
| ſome other Climate, and remove thy ugly 
Preſence from our Darkned Eyes, that hate 
thy Tyranny: Go exerciſe thy Power in 
Groves and ſolitary Springs, where Bats 
and Owls are the chief Governours. . Go to 
the Groves, and fill thoſe empty Places, that 


bleſs thy welcome fhades; and reſt in dark 


Il here, and let thy ugly Shapes give Coun- 


the Eye of Heaven. Go cloſe the Curtains þ| pi 


than what the Noon of Day can &er diſ- 
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Avoid then, thou that baft 2 rudely burl'd 
Onthis dark Bedthe Glory of the World. © 
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| 80 having ſaid, abruptly from the Room E 


away he goes, with Cheeks all pale and wan, 


is curled Hair ſtarting like Quills of Porcu- 
vines, and from his Eyes there flew quick 
Flaſhes, like the Flames of Lightning. He 


alls for Light, which being ſtraitway 


brought, he preſently returns into the Room 
from whence he came, and as he enter d in, 
he ſtarted, and, like one amaz d, he bleſt him- 


ſelf, three times repeating it; and then in 
ſuch a Tone, as ſhew'd the great Diſturbance 
of his Mind, he thus broke out: 

Foul Witch, be gone! and let thy diſmal 
Shade forſake this Place: Let thy Dark Fogs 
obey great Vulcan's Charge; in Vulcan 
Name be gone. Or, if thy ſtout Rebellion 


ſhall diſown his Sovereignty, in my Partbe- 


nia s Name I charm thee hence: And, as he 


ſpake the Word, he ſtept to the {ad Bed, 


and drew the Curtains that were round it 


closd, as if the Darkneſs had commanded _ | 
ſuch a Jewel ſhould be hid; When lo, be- 
bore his wand'ring Eyes, appear d the trueſt 


Picture of Deformity, that e'er the Sun be- 


held. That lovely Face, that was of late the 
Shrine of all the Graces, and the matchleſs 


Pattern of a perfect Beauty, whoſe bright _ 


all conquering and imperious Eyes, raviffid 
IWhere-e er they look'd, and did o'ercome 


"Sa 


. 
5 


the very Souls of Men? of whom even N 


No; Miſchief cannot act ſo fair a Part as to 


All black Books to mask ſo ſweer a Face with 
- ſuch Diſguiſe. I know that theſe are Eyes 
and this is Light. Falſe Miſts could never 
ſeparate betwixt my poor Parihenia and me hip} 
Accurſed Taper! What infernal SprightFſuct 
breath'd in thy Face? What Fury lightedſfme 1 


S thee? Thou imp of Ph/zgeron, who let thet 
Who brought thee hither? I! did Iny 
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ture's ſelf became enamour d, is now H Wh 
come an Object ſo deform'd, ſo loath'd, auf prir 
ſo diſguis d, as made it evident Darkneſſ Let 
was belt to hide that Face which wou d af nor 
fright the World. All this when Argalil No 


had well beheld, and found it was no Dreaſ call 
nor airy Phantom, he fell upon the GrounY Ma 


and ravd and roſe again, ſtood ſtill, anlff at v 


gaz d; ſtarting at firſt, then ſtanding Rillff the 

and wond'ring now looking on the Light his 
and now on her; as doubting whether what ig 
be law was what it ſeem'd to him: Whilq the 
thus his Thoughts revolvd in his ou pea 


Breaſt, his Paſhon ſtrove for Vent, and do. 


broke that Peace which conquer'd Reaſonſ tha. 


had of late concluded; and thus began t ma! 
argue with himſelf; Weed 
Have theſe falſe Eyes of minedeluded me Sto. 
Or; have inchanted Miſts ſtept in between and 
the Truth of Things and my abuſed Sight 


affright in Jeſt: It goes beyond the Art of 


in to force a Day before the Morning dawns'Þe'er 


What 
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J Whatlean-chapt Fury did I ſnatch thee from? 
When as this curſed Hand did go about to 
bring thee in, why went not out theſe Eyes? 
Let al-ſuch Tapers for thy ſake be curſed | 
nor ſhine, bur at ſome Vigil or fad Wake | 
Nor eer be ſeen, but when confounded Grief | 
calls for thy Help atnightly Funerals. Be as a 
May-game for th amazed Bat to ſport at, and 
at which the Owls may wonder; ftill haunt _ | 
the Chancels at a Midnight-knell, and from 
his Paſſing-bell affright the Sexton,' Give £..1 
Light to none but Treaſons, and be hid in 
their Dark-lanterns ; mayeft thou never ap- 
pear in any Room where Mirth has ought to 
do. Attend and wait at ſome Miſer's Table, | 
that he may curſe thee for the Hafte thou 
in iq makeſt. O let that flattering Flame thon 
ſeedeſt burn dim for ever, and conſume thy 
Stock. Be baniſhed quite from Capid s Court, 
and whenſoever Lovers purſue their Pleaſures, 
let your Flames go out. Henceforth be only 
uſeful to burn Day-light; or to attend the 
rt olfMidnight Cups of ſuch as ſhall reſign with | 
witlfUſury their undigeſted Liquor. Why doſt 
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Eyes thou burn ſo clear? Alas! theſe Eyes diſcern -. \ 
he velſtoo much, thy Wanton Blaze mounts to too 
| meſnigh a Pitch; thou burneſt too bright for 
SH Efuch as ſee no Comfort. Why doſt thouvex | 
hteiſme then? Withdraw thy Light; or elſe my 
ther Breath for ever ſhall extinguith tkee: Not 
my er to be revived, or re-inlightned ; but, like 


ny Joys, be gone, be gone for ever. 3 


N — 
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With that, tranſported with a furious 


2 Smile, and thus he ſpake : 
And can the immortal Gods themſelves 
Fl Hind out a Way for Hope? Can my paſt 


4. 
G * 
1 


Haſte, he blew it out; but lo, that very 
Blaſt, (as if deſign'd to dart a Ray of Hope 


An his deſpairing Heart,) revived the extin- 
uiſhed Flame. He ſtands amazed, and ha- 


ving viewed the Taper, it from him forced 


Joys revive, like this re-kind1'd Fire ? Well, 
Af they do, III curſe my Lips, bright Lamp, 
For curſing thee. Eternal Fates, deal fairly; 
AMally not, if your concealed Bounties have 


ſl deſigned that my extinguiſhed Hope ſhall cer 
revive, O let me know it; bring ir forth to 


View : But if your Juſtice has determined to 


exerciſe your Vengeance on my Woe, raiſe II. 
not thoſe Hopes that you intend to caſt into I q; 


the bortomleſs and dak Abyſs of dire De- 
Ipair —— And there he ſtopp'd, as fearing 
to moleſt the filent Peace of her diſſem- 


ö led Slumber : But gaz'd upon her, ſtood 
nus in a Trance; and ſometimes would ad 


vance ber lively Hand to his ſad Lips, thei 


if - Real it down again: Sometimes a Tear 


would fall upon't, and then a Sigh muſtdry 


tit; every Kiſs produc'd a Sigh, and every 


Sigh begat a Tear: He kiſs'd, figh'd, wept, 


and thenwould fix his Eyes upon her wour- 
died Face. Then whiſpering to himſelf, he 


thus diſcours d: 


And were the Sun- beams of | theſe Eyes 
| tac 
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too fierce for mortal View. Or, were thoſe 
Flames thought too conſuming for the a- 
maz ed Beholder ? Or, did thy Youth. make 
Treaſon bolder grow and by a Midnight-- 


theft to ſteal more Beauty than the Day cou'd - * 


new? Or, did that blind and childiſh Gd 
venly Eye, which being over-bright, he 


ſought teclipſe, by blurring that which elſe 
had blaſted him? Or.,- did the Sea-born N 


Goddeſs Queen repine to ſee her Eyes ſo 
much out-ſhine her Star; and thereupon be- 


ing fill'd with Rage and Envy, ſent down @ \ 


Cloud teclipſe ſo fair a Light? Or, did the _ 
wiſer Deities fore-ſee this likely Danger, 
that, when Men ſhould find ſo bright a 
Lamp, feariug they ſhould commit Idolatry, 
did thus benight it? Or, did the too tog 


careful Gods, conſpiring a Good for Man, 


tranſcending Man's Defires; and fearing the } 
Effects of her bright Eyes, gave them à = 


Wound, left they ſhould wound roo many? ; 


Before the Sound of his laſt Breath was 
gone (her Speech, with a powerful Groan, 


being marſhalled through the rude Confla- || 


ence and amazed Crowd of her diſtracted 


Thoughts) her feeble Tongue expreſsd theſe 


Words. Thus fleet, thus tranfitory is Man's 
Delight, and all poor Earth can. give of; 
painted Show; nor Wealth, nor Blood, nor 
Beauty, can quit that neceſſary Debt they , - | 
owe to Change and T 


ime, but, likea Elower, 
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| Point, but, like a Play, every Age concludes 


mine, not worth the Scorning. Look where 


but Inconſtancy. 


— 


ies at unawares had never let ſo great 
2 


Favour that can change my Heart; not 
_ . Time, nor Fortune can alienate'my beſt Af. 
_ FeSions, ſo for ever fixt on thee; nothing 
but Death can ſever my Soul and thine. II 
had loved thy Face alone, my Fancy long 
er this had given place to freſh Defires 
and attended upon new Fortunes. 
= thy heavenly Eye IJ had loved, I might have 
courted Titans brighter Majeſty. If thy 
Vermilion Lips had enſnar d my liquoriſſ 
Thought, a full ripe Cherry, or a bluſhing]. 
Coral might have diverted that; or if the 
«{ . Smzoothaeſs of thy arched Brow had charm 


The Renowned Hiffozy of = 
they flouriſh now, that in one Moment fades, 


The World's co—_ of Change; all al- 
ters, all decays ! Nothing ſtays at the ſame 


her Scene, and departs; and when Times 
haſty Hour-glaſs is run, the Play is ended 
and Change is the Epilogue. Who acts the 
King to Day never bluſhes to play the Beg 
gar to Morrow. Whoſe Beauty was adored 
Oer Night, may, next Day, find a Face like 


you will, and you'll ſee nothing conſtant 
 Moſtdear Parthenia, replied Argalus, had] 
thy deceived Eye but ſtept aſide, and looked} 
upon thy Argalzs's Breaſt, I know, I know 
thy Language had declared another Faith; 


ereſy eſcape. Tis not thy Change of 


If for 
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my Eyes, poliſh'd Marble might have given 
as much Content, and equalled that Delight. 
In brief, had Beauty's bare Epitomy alone 
pleaſed Argalus s flattered Eye, thy curious 
Picture might have ſupplied thoſe Wants 
more fully than all the World beſide: No, 
no, twas neither Brow, nor Lip, nor Eye, 


nor any outward Excellence urg d me to love 


Parthenia. It was thy better Part (which 
Miſchief never can wrong) ſurprized my 
well-adviſed Heart: Thy Beauty, like the 
Cryſtal Caſe, through which the admirable 


Jewel ſhined, made mè love the incomparable 


Casket for its more admired ſake. No, no, 


my pointed Eye pierc'd farther in, run deep- 
er than the Skin, elſe I had now been chan- 


ged, and that firm Duty I owe my Vows, 
had faded with your earlieſt Bloom. Nay, 
never weep, Farthenia, let no Tears e er be- 
wail that Loſs, which a few After- Moments 
had claimed as due. Chear up, my Deareſt, 


thou haſt but forſaken that, which a little 
dickneſs would have ſtripp'd you of, per- 


haps with greater Diſadvantage ! Or Age, 
that univerſal Evil, would have quite obli- 


terated. Beauty's but bare Opinion; it is 
Fancy gives the White and Red their Privi- 
ledges; What one Man likes, another can't 
_ endure, and what a third moſt hates a fourth 
affects as much. What affrights us moſt, the 
Negro thinks moſt fair. If then Opinion is 
the Touch whereby all Beauty's tryed, Par- 
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 theniz out-ſhines fair Helen in my Eye, or 
whoever's more fair. Chear up then, the So- 
| vereignty of thy Captive Beauty infranches 
thee, and thy Virtue ennobles all theſe: Stains 
of thy ill Fortune, Come, what others think 
concerns us not; a Letter's but a Blot to 

- ſuch as can't read: But to thoſe that can, 


| 
_ 
. 

: 

1 


1 


hd 
Ko 


. 


the fair Impreſſion of a Quill is eaſily diſtin- 
guiſht from a heedleſs Slur. My skilful Eyes 


WW diſcern thoſe Graces in thy Face, that others 
take to be meer Blemiſhes. 
lays the Triumphs of our Nuptials ? She, 
tho wanting Beauty, is the faireſt Bride that 
is adorned with Virtue. 
A Bride, ſaid ſhe, and a Bridal Chamber! 


What then de- 


a Grave's more fit: Death is my Bride- 
room, and with a loyal Heart I'll plight my 


i ſecond Faith to welcome Death; and when 


that joyful Day ſhall ceaſe theſe Sorrows, 
and conjoin with mine, my pale-fac'd Bride- 


* groom's lingring Hand, theſe Triumphs ſhall 

grace that Day.  —- MITES. 
Time, with his empty Hour-glaſs, ſhall lead 
the Triumph on,moving but {lowly with his 


winged Hoof : After him ſhall follow the 


þ chaffe Diana with her Virgin-Crew , all 
wy crowned with Cypreſs Garlands : After 


them, in Rank, the impartial Deſtinies: 
Then in a Sable Chariot the Bride ſhall fit, 


1 Faintly drawn by harneſs'd Virgins, vailed 
all with pureſt Crape ; Deſpair and Grief 
ſhall go, like heartleſs Bridemaids, 


— 


* 0 
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upon 
either 
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the little winged God, with naked Arm and 
Bow unbent, his drooping Wings ſhall co- 


Jer his bare Knees, his Quiver muſt be un- 4 
armed, and each muſt extend a Banner, in: 


which, in Characters of Gold (fit for every 
Eye that runs to read) is writ, Faith, Love; 

2 Conſtancy: Next after, in a diſcoloured | 
Weed, ſhall Hope ſadly march alone, a flen- | 
der Wand ſhall guide her feeble Steps, hold- 
ing a broken Anchorall beſmeared with Sand- 
And after all, like Zove's Lieutenant, the | 
Bridegroom ſhall bring up the Rear: Le 
ſhali be mounted on a Coal-black Horſe, his 
Hand ſhall hold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed: 
a pierced Hearr, wherein a former Wound, 


which Cupid's Javelin made, ſhall be — 


ſeen. When as this Triumph ſhall adorn ous: 
Feaſt, let Argalus be invited, and let him bid: 

me Nuptial Joy, from whom alone all my: 
hop d- for Joy was once expected. 

With that, his Blood retiring from his 
pale Countenance to aſſiſt his almoſt Death 
ſmitten Heart, he thus ſpoke: Unhappieſt 
ofall Men, why do I live? My Rival then 
is Death. O ſad unequal Chance! Had it 
been Flefh and Blood, I could have grapl'd, 
and perchance, have ſtrugld thro ſome ſtout 
Encounters; had an Army of mortal Rivals 
ventured to have croſs d my beſt Defires, one. 


Thought of my Partheniahad given me Po]. 


er to make. that: Army ftye, like frichted 
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whoſe Preſence all muſt ſtoop their. ſervile 


Necks,whar Weapon fhallI hold againſt thy 
Hand that will not be put by > Great Ene- 


| my,whoſe Kingdom's in the Duſt and dark- 
Tome Ca ves, thou art Juſt I know, el ſe had the 
Gods never truſted to thy Hand ſo great a 
Priviledge and Juriſdiction over the Lives of 
Men, to kill and fave, even when and whom 
thou pleaſeſt. O, ſuffer not Parthenid's 
I tempting Moan to move thy Heart; let thy 
W hard-hearted Ears be deaf ro all her Suits : If 

ſhe profeſs Affection to thee, believe her not; 


WW She's my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymenan 


Vous have firmly Joined our Hearts, though 


not yet our Hands. Where plighted Faith 
W hath given Poſſeſſion, preſume not thou to 
Wi diſpoſſeſs. Be Juſt, and though her briny Eyes 
i Tament her Grief with Tears, let not thoſe 
Tears prevail: Whom Heaven hath joyned, 
WW thy Hands may not disjoyn: Parthenia's 
mine, and I Farthenia's am. Alas! we are 


but one; then thou muſt both refuſe, or elſe 
take both together. 

My dear Farthenia, let no cloudy Paſſion 
of dull Deſpair moleſt thee, or diſturb thy 


better Thoughts, to make thee forgetful, 
or thy ſelf cruel :- Starve not my pining 
Hopes with longer refuſal, my Love hath 
Wings, and brooks no long Delay; it ho- 
= vers up and down, and finds no Eaſe, until 


Wl it light and pearch upon thy Breaft ; Tor- 
Z i A -.. ment* 


Lambs before the Wolf. But thou, before 


Argalus any Paffett 


= 


ment him not within, theſe lingring Fires, 


that's wrackt already on his own Diſtruſts. 
Then ſeal the Bond whereto thy promiſed 


Faith hath ſet thy Hand, and deliver it as 


thy Deed : O finiſh now, what ſo long ſince 
our plighted Hearts and mutual Vows begun, 
that by a Marriage day our yet impertectand 
half Pleaſures may receive Perfection. 
Whereto ſhę thus replies: Had the pleas d 
Gods forgiven my Faults, and made me fit 
for Zove to bleſs at large; had all the Pow- . 
ers of Heaven (to boaſt the utmoſt of their 
Bounty) beſtowed as great Addition to my 
ſlender Fortune, as they could give, or co- 
vetous Mind wiſh for; I vow to Heaven, and 
all thoſe heavenly Powers, they ſhould that 
Moment have been all made thine. Nay, 
had my Fortunes ſtaid at the Rate they 
were, had I remained as I was, (altho' at 
beſt unworthy far of ſuch a peerleſs Bleſſing 
as my Argalus) thy dear Acceptance ſhould 
have filled my Heart as full of Joy, as now | 


it is of Grief. But, as I am, let angry o 


ſhower down his Plagues till all are ſpent 


upon me, and when I roar, let Heaven de- 


ride my Pains when I match Argalus ro ſuch | 


2 Bride. Live happy, Argalus, let thy Soul 


receive ſuch Bleſſings as poor Parthenia is in- 


capable of $ivIng; Live happy, and let thy 


Joys never know an End; may one Bleſſing 


| till draw on another. O:! may thy better 
Angel ſtill watch thy Sohl, and pitch an e- 
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a Guard about the Portals of thy 
tender Heart, and every-where encompaſs 

thee with Bleſſings; let Sorrow, Sicknels, 

and a troubled Breaft be Strangers to thee, 

let them never find thy Heart at home; let 
Fortune ſtill aſſign ſuch lawleſs Gueſts to 
thoſe that love thee not; and let thoſe Bleſ: 
Hngs which ſhall be wanting to ſuchas merit 
none, always alight on thee. * 

That mutual Faith betwixt us, that of late 
| hath paſt, I give thee Freedom to transfer 
i to ſome more fit and more deſerving Spouſe; 
I 1 freely quit thy Vows, and give thee Leave; 


more bleſs my Soul, no Comfort can be more 
| truly welcome to me, than (whate'er become 
| of me) to ſee my Argalus ſo link'd in Wed- 
bock as ſhall moſt Augment his true Content 
| and greater Honour. 
ld With that a ſudden and tempeſtuous Tide 
We SY Tears o'erwhelmed her Lan zuage and 
fſcopt it's Paſſage ; But when Paſhon's Blood 


Le determined to ac my Tragedy, why do 


N Play fo long? The Scenes are tedious 2. 


the Advantage of your Power, one ſingle 
1 quer d yet Conjoyn your Might, and in- 


Soul ; 


— 


Icall the Gods to witneſs. Nothing ſhall 


- xetired, fhe thus proceeds : You Gods, if you 
vou injure thus our Patience, and make the 


| out all Rules, you dwell too long, too | 
long upon one Part; be brief, and take 


Maid among ſo many Gods, and not be con- 


to eternal 2 with ſpeed diſpatch her 
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Soul: I'll not refiſt, provided you ſtrike 


home. Curſed be that Day wherein theſe 


Eyes firſt ſaw the Light: Let deſperate Souls 
invent a Curſe ſufficient for it; let the Sun 
never ſhine upon it, and let Heaven forbid 

Succeſs to whatſoever's begun upon that fa- 


tal Day, if not to enſnare the Hand that 


made the Attempt. Why was I born, or be- 
ing born, did not my fonder Nurſe, even 
whilſt my Lips were hanging on her Breaſt; 
ſing her poor Babe to everlaſting Sleep? 
Then my Infant-ſoul had never known this 
World of Grief, beneath whoſe Weight 1- 
fink : No, no, it had not. He that dies in's 
Bloom, ſpends a long Buſineſs without Loſs - 
of Tn. - > 
But thus, impatient Arga/as renews the 
Onſet to a farther Tryal : ,. OO 
Life of my Soul, by whom, next Heaven, . 
live, and excepting whom, I have no Friend 
but Death; how can thy Wiſhes eaſe my 


Grief, or help my Miſery; whenas thy 


Hand, and nothing but thy Hand can (tho 
yet it refuſes to) relieve ' me? Strange 
kind of Charity! to wiſhme well, yet inter- 
dict the Means, and forbid me Love's En- 


joyments. Why ? becauſe beloved. Alas, 
alas! if I'm unbleſſed in thee, whar's all thy | 
Wiſhing to me? Thy Beauty's gone (thou © { 
ſay'ſt) why let it go: He that loves for dut- 
Tide Beauty, loves but ill. That's all ſup- 
plied by my true Love, who never yet was 
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lave to a Complexion : Shall every Day, | He: 
wherein the Earth does want the Sun's Re- |} or 
flexion, be expell'd the Almanack ? Or, ſhall I ma 
thy over-curious Steps forbear a Garden be- per 
cauſe there are no Roſes in't? Or, ſhall the I lat: 
Sun-ſet of Parthenias Beauty enforce my I qui 
Judgment, to neglect that which my belt- for 
i adviſed AﬀeCtions owes her ſacred Virtue, }  * 
and my ſolemn Vows? No, no, it lies not I pli 
in the Power of Fate to render Parthenia my 
I unworthy of Argalus's Love. 8 
It is as eaſy for Farthenia to prove lefs I bel 
WW virtuous, as for me to ſtart from my firm I bal 
Faith. The Flame that Honour's Breath as 
bath blown, nothing but Death has Power J wit 
to quench. Thou gaveſt me Freedom to ] firſ 
WW chooſe a fitter Wife; and Freedom to recal, || as 
WW and quit thoſe Vows I took. Who gave thee || wh 
Licence to diſpence with ſuch falſe Tongues || the 
as violated their plighted Faith? Alas! thou is 
canſt not free thyſelf, much leſs give me || thi 
| Juch-Power. Vows can admit no Change; || viſl 
* they ftill ſurvive all Chance; they bind, || tis 
they bind for ever. A Vow's a holy Thing, || voi 
no Breach that's common: The Limits of a | Da 
Vo is Heaven and Death: A Vow that's || ſhc 
WW paſt, is like a Bird that's flown out of thy || a | 
= Hand, and can't be recall'd; it dies not, | WI 
gasa time beguiling Jeſt, as foon as vented ; || bre 
when once ?tis uttered, it lives not in thy | the 
FBreaſt, but becomes ſacred, and is ſtrait | anc 
enterd in the ſtrict and cloſe Record of | Evi 
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Heaven. It is not like a Fugler's Knot, faft - 
or looſe, as pleaſes us. Since then thy Vows 
may ne'er be recall'd, recal thy Paſſion; 


erform, perform what 'tis too ſoon to vio 
ate, too late to unwiſh again: Seek not to 


quit what Heaven denies to unlooſe. Per- 
orm thy Vows to Heaven, thy Vos to me. 
Thrice dearer than my Soul, (ſhe thus re- 
plies) had my own pampered Fancy guided 
my Affection, I had, long e er this, compli- 
ed with your Requeſt, which would have 
beſt gratified my Defires too. I have not 
baſely loved you for my own brutal Pleaſure, 
as Gluttons do their Diet, who diſpenſe 
with unwaſhed Hands; I loved not ſo, my 
firſt 1. aroſe from thy own Worth, and 
as a 

whom my Zeal won't ſuffer to prophane with 
thefe defiled Hands; 'tis true, Performance 
is a Debt to Vows, and than a Vow, no- 
thing is dearer : Yet, when the Gods do ra- 


viſh from our Hands the Means to keep it, 
tis ſurely a diſpenſing with it. 
vowed to ſacrifice at 79's Altar every . 


Day, is bound, and ought to obey ; But 4 
ſhould it pleaſe the Gods to ſtrike him with Þ} 


a leprous Diſeaſe, or ſoul Infection, ſay,” | 


Which is better, to prophane the Altar, or 
break the Vow? The Caſe is mine; Where | 
then the Gods approve, we may be bold, } 


and yet give no Offence, admit ir were an 
Evil, to chooſe the leaſt of neceſſary Ills, is 


iure 


cred Thing I always viewed thee, F. 


He that hath _ 
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| ſurely our beſt Way. The Gods are good, 
the ſtrict Recognizance of Vows is only ta- 


ove Ill, we may refuſe, our Vows are 
Bill intire. I Vow a Marriage; Why? be 
cauſel intirely affect that Man my Vows are 


| * to. But if ſome foul Diſeaſe ſhould inter- 


vene betwixt our promiſed Marriage. and 
uw our Vows, the ſtrict Performance of thoſe 


love not whom I love: Then urge no more, 
but, betwixt my Loveand thee, let my De- 
nial be a ſufficient Pledpe. 3 
And ſo ſhe ends: But vehement Deſire 
ow lends him new Breath; Love makes a Rhe- 
WW torician. He ſpeaks, he anſwers, he replies 
mw afreſh, and ſtoutly ſues; as ſtoutly ſhe de- 
Is nies, he begs in vain; She ſtill in vain re- 
ut jects what he ſtill begs. At laſt, both wea- 
if Ty, he adjourns his Suit: For Lovers Days 

by Turns are good and bad. She bids Fare- 
wel, but then, as if both Hearts had but 
one Motion, they both ſigh together. She 
bids Farewel, but yet ſhe bids it ſo, as if his 
Wt going ended her Farewel. He bids Farewel, 
pet ſo, as if his Stay promiſed him better 
ll - Farewel. At laſt both Sighd, both wept, 
both kiſs d, and ſo they parted. 


CHAP, 


ken for the Good of Man; now if that Good | 


Vows would ſhew, I wrong, and therefore 


Pa 
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goes away privately in a Puzrim's - 
Habit, unknown to Argalus; who coming to 
ſee her, and finding her gone, rides up and 
dom in queſt of her, but in vain. And goes 
zo the Houſe of Kalander, whither Parthe- 
nia (having been cured at the Court of Dueen | 
Helen) comes in Diſguiſe. Her Diſcourſe . 
with Argalus , before ſhe made herſelf | 
known. Which having done, anotber Mar- 
riage day is appointed, © 
OW Argalus is gone, and now alone 
| Parthenia's weeping, and, like the Wi- 
dow'd Turtle, ſhe bewails the Abſence of 
her Mate. Now her poor Heart is taught 
what's Heaven by wanting Heaven, and - 
what's Hell, by her own Torment. Sorrow- * 
now Joes play the Tyrant's Part. Affections 


muſt fubmit, and, like a Weather-cock, her 
various Mind is changed, and turned with e- 


very Breath of Air. In deſperate Language 


ſhe deplores her Caſe, and fain would win, 


but then the knows not what. Reſolves on 


this 3 on that. and then on neither 3 ſhe 43 


fain would fly, but knows not how: At 
length (conſulting Sorrow and Deſpair,  * 
thoſe heartleſs ill Adviſers) ſhe reſolved by 
Flight to ſeek for Death, and take the Ad- 
vantage of that Night to ſteal away. A Pil- 
grun's Weed from Head. to Foot ne i 


co 


her lifeleſs Limbs;a Thong of Leather bleſs'd 
her waſted Loins; her feeble Feet were ſhod 
with Sandals; a Pilgrim's Rod was in her 
* trembling Hand. Whenas the illuftrious 
Sovereign of the Day had now begun his 
Circuit to o'erſee his Lower Kingdom, having I. 
nowleft the upper World to Cynthia Govern- 
ment, forth went Parihenia to begin that 
Journey which can only end in Death. 
Go hapleſs Virgin, Fortune be thy Guide, 
and thine own Virtues, and whatever elſe 
F that may be proſperous; may the Merits 
find more Happineſs than thy Diſtreſs can 
| hope. Live, and to After Ages be the great 
Example of true Faith and Love. Gone, gone 
ſhe is, but whither ſhe is gone, the Gods fy, 
alone and Fortune can reſolve, N Hoo! 
Too number forth her weary Steps, or to Dale 
recount thoſe obvious Dangers that ſo oft Itain 
befel our poor Farthenia, or bring her Miſe- Ito * 
Ties on to the open Stage; her broken Slum- Ito þ- 
bers, her diſtracted Dreams, her hourly Fears IStreg 
and Frights, her hungry Fare, her daily Pe- loft h 
rils, and her nightly Eſcapes from ravenous [eſe 
© Beaſts, is not my Task. ' „ Adgave 
We leave Furthenia now, and our Dif- preſe 
cCourſe muſt caſt an Eye, and bend her ſettled I and! 
Way to Argalur. =) 2 8 
When Argalus, next Morning, (intending | thy! 
- viſit to his dear Parthena) perceived ihe || held 
was fled, and not knowing whither, he makes I Cane 
no Stay even to think, but clapt his July 
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nees to his fleet Courſer, and away he. 
rides; his Haſte enquires no Way, (who 
knows not where he goes, fears not to loſe 
his Road) one while he pricks upon the 
fruitful Plains, and then his prouder Reins 


Ihe gently ſlackens, and climbs the barren 


Hills: With freſh Careers he tries the Right 


 JHand-way, and then he turns his Courſe upon 


the Left; one while he:chooſes this Path, 
when, by and by, his Fancy ſtrikes upon ano- 
ther : Sometimes he wanders among the 
Springs and ſolitary Groves, where, on the 
tender Barks of ſundry Trees, he engraves . 
Farthenias Name with his : Then flies to. 
the wild Campaign, his proud Steed throws 
up the hopeful Fallows with his horned 
Hoof ; he baulks no Way,rides over Hill and 
Dale, when led by Fortune to Diana's Foun- 
tain, he ſtrait diſmounts his Steed, begins 
to quench his thirſty Lips, and after that 
to bathe his fainting.. Limbs in that ſweet 
Stream in which Patrrbenzid's dainty Fingers 
oft had been; the Fountain was upon a deep 
Deſcent, whoſe gliding Current, Nature 
gave Paſſage through a firm Rock, which to 


preſerve it. to After-ages, had been walle 4 | | 


and roofed with Stone. Diana's Image was 
plac'd above the Cryſtal Fountain's Head, 
tho' of late defac'd ; beneath, a rocky Ciſtern 
held the Water, ſliding it thro' Cocks of 
Cane, whoſe curious Current the World's 
greater Eye ne er .view'd hut in its ny 
WS. | 1 5 | Q= 
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| Glory. It was that Fountain where, in for- [wad 


| asked 5 NO Place unexamined. | 
T0 make a Journal of each obvious Chance,] Jud; 
each Circumſtance and Change of Fortune] rour 


| which the Bounty of a free Conceit: may 


mer Days, poor Corydon compoſed his rural I cout 
Rhymes, and left them cloſely hid for his Nat le 


Hard marble hearted Phyllida to find. And It 


Rites per formed, his Steed he mounts, and run, 
his loft Time with a new Speed redeems, and N his 1 
with a freſh Supply renews his Progreſs, Ia Ve 
none knows whither ; and brooking no De-] Fort 
lay, purſues his vowed Adventure, (his Mind | wal 
as doubtſuł as his Road) he Journies on, he ter t 
left no Courſe unthought; no Traveller un- yiel 


that befel Ms tedious Travel; to relate the] Bou 


Drave Attempt of this or that Exploit, his] fenc 
Kare Atehjevements. and their fair Succeſs, | was 
is nobte Courage in the ercateſt Extremi-ſ for 
ty, tis deſperate Dangers, his Deliverances, | neig 
Bis high Effeem with Men which did inhance] whi 
His meaneſt Actions to the Throne of Je, Blei 
And wharx he ſuffered for Parthenia's ſake, 
would make our Volume endleſs, apt to tire Kal. 


Hus 


the utmoſt Patience of a ſtudious Eye : All — 
ter 


Tooner reach to, than my Pen rehearſe. tou 


But fill bright Cy-2b3a's Head: had three] try 


times thrice repaired her empty Horns, and &ed 


 Hfilled the World with her great Globe off of tl 
Light, this reſtleſs Lover ceaſed not Night] a gr 
vor Day, to wander in a ſolitary. Queſt to] Prin 
Ss Lind her out, whoſe . Love had taught to] vow 


2, wade: 


Ie m0 Carthenta. 
for. [wade through. the 


r his Nat leaſt. 


Ant It hapned now that twice ſix Months were 
and run, fince wandring Argalus firſt under took 


„ and his toi ſome Progreſs, who had ſpent in vain 
Teſs a Vear of Hours, and yet no Succeſs, When 
De- Fortune brought him to a goodly Manſion, 
Aind walled round about with Hills, yet not grea- 
„he ter than pleaſant, and leſs curious than ſtrong, 
r um- yielding as much Delight as Strength, whoſe 

[only Outſide did diſcover the Maſter's 
ance, Judgment, and the Builder's Care: All 
tune] round the Caſtle, Nature had laviſhed the 
the] Bounties of her Treaſure; about the well- 


, his] fenced Meadows, filled with Summer's Pride, 
cels, was well ſecured the promiſed Proviſion & 


emi-· for approaching Winter: Near witict che 


nces, | neighbouring Hills, well ſtocked with Milk- 


ance] white Flocks, did ſeverally yielck their 
pe, Bleſſings, and deterv'd Return to painful 
2ke, | Husbandry, that Child of Peace. It was 
tire Kalander s Seat, the loſt Parthenia's late des! 
All ceaſed Mother's Brother: He was a Gen- 
may] tleman, whom vain Ambition never taught 


hree try; who preferred the Love of his reſpe- 
and &ed Neighbours beyond the Apiſh Congies 


> of | of the unconſtant Court: Ambitions, not of IM 


ight a great, but a good Name; beloved of his 


t to Prince, yet not depending ſo upon his Fa- 


t to] vours as to be always waiting on his Pars 
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regs of Sorrow, and to 
rural I count all Joys but Follies, weighed with hes 


to undervalue the Quality of private Gen- | 
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| fon; and in brief, too great within himſelf 
for Fortune's Hand to wrong. Thither came 


fForc d to craye to be your bold, tho' un- 
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1} 
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. 
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d 
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wan dring Argalus, and met as great Con- 
tent, as one bereft of all his Joys, cou'd 
take; or he, that could ſtrive to expreſs 


the greateſt Welcome, tell you : His richly 


furniſhd Table rather ſhewed a common 


| Bounty than a curious Feaſt; where the 


choice of precious Wines were ſervd to you 
in liberal fort, not urg'd, but freely of- 
fer'd. Thecareful Servants duly did attend, 
no need to bid them come or go: Each 
knew his Place and Office, and cou'd tell his 
Maſter's Pleaſure in his Maſter's Eye. But 


what can reliſh a diſtemper d Taſte? Can 
-the choiceſt Entertainment pleaſe a fick Pa- 
late? N. 
rive to A 
to tire his Though 
dàt others times would raviſh, cannot ſtir 
chat fixed Heart which Paſſion now engages 


, there's no Satisfaction can ar- 
©2/#5; whoſe conſtant Soul is bent 
-houghts. Ralander's Love, that 


to abjure all Pleaſures, and forſwear all De- 


It fortun'd on a Day that, having din d, 


Kalander and his noble Gueſts intending to 


exchange their Pleaſure! in the open Air, a 


Meſſenger came in, and told him, he was 
ſent to recommend a noble Lady to him, 


= near 'of kin to fair Queen Helen, whoſe un- 
J ilful Guide had - miſſed her, that ſhe is 


known Gueſt to Night, and by his Help tobe 
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inform d to find that Way to Morrow which 


to Day ſhe loſt. Kalander, whoſe Ambition 
was always to expreſs the bounteous Extent }f 
of his free Treat, and therefore, glad of tes 
Opportunity, thus returns the Salutation, - 


and withal promiſes Welcome to ſo fair 4 


Gueſt. Forth with his noble Friends he 


goes (all but poor penſive Argalus) who | 


confines his ſecret Fancy to his private 


Thoughts) mounted on their prancing 


Steeds to meet his fair and unexpected Stran- i 
ger, at whoſe firſt Sight, Kalander ſtands as 
one amaz'd for heſuppos'd it was Parthena, | 
and therefore thus accoſts her: Madam, 
ſaid he, if theſe mine aged Eyes retain that 
wonted Srength which Age forbids to many | 
of my Years, I ſhould be bold in viewing 
you, to fay I ſee Niece Parthenia's Face, 
nor, by your Leave, can I perſuaded be but 
you are ſo. „% - . | 

Thrice noble Sir, ſaid ſhe, perhaps you | 


wrong the fair Parthenia by your Miſtake, 


and too much honour me, that am more fit 
to be her Foil than Picture, if my Judgment 
fail me not; yet have many an Eye (ſhe ha- 
ving been abſent) given the like Sentence; 
nay, I have been told, my own have often 
been miſtaken in diſtinguiſhing u. 


Said the Kalander, If my raſh Judgment 
bath madea Fault, mine Error ſhall await WW 
your gracious Pardon: It ſeems I was not 
. deceiv'd alone, and whoſoe er ſhould view 


Par 8 
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| fte would be equally, and 
full as much miſtaken. | 
But, Madam, for her ſake, and ſor yours 


Alone, more Service than Kalander can ex- 


>... CEE 
With this Reply the Lady entred then: 
Let (everlaſting Joys be multiplied within 
theſe gentle Gates, and let them ſtand to Af. 
tertimes, as everlaſting Monuments of the 
rare and beauteous Arcadian Hoſpitality: 
Let Strangers, paſſing by, bleſs the ſucceed- 
ing Heirs that ſhall deſcend from ſuch a 
Lord, from ſuch a noble Patron. 


poſed, the Freeneſs of the Occaſion did offer 
new Subjects ro diſcourſe, wherein they 


ander wou'd (though often ſtopt with Tears) 
relate the Love of Argalus and his loſt Par- 
It 7benio, whoſe. undiſſembled Paſſion moved a 


fad Tale, the more they wiſh'd it ended. 
ll. Madam, faid he, although your Viſages 
do not, yet may your Fortunes diſagree, poor 
Girl! And as he ſpake that Word, his Eyes 
la Tear... n 


preſs, are truly welcome; enter and ac} 
kept this Caſtle as your own, which can be I 
bleſſed in nothing more than in ſo fair a 


I: Whenas a little Reſpite had repaired her 
| weary Limbs, which Travel had diſcom- 


Ipent no littl: Time. Among the reſt, Ka. 


general Grief ; the more they heard of his 


s ben the Lady, My Soul doth ſuffer | 


too, wkoſe Worth may challenge to irſelt FF" 
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or Partheria's ſake : But tell me, Sir, did 
irgalus leave her whom he ſo much loved? 

here, and how hath he ſpent his Days 
yer fince? _ CC 
Madam, he anſwers, when his Marriages 


day drew near, Miſchief, that now grew | 
watchful , played her ſtudied Maſter-piece, |} 


and, with an ugly Leproſy, did ſo diiguiſe 
her beauteous Face, that ſhe became a Ter- 


, ror to her own ſelf. But Argalus, the great 


Example of trueft Conſtancy, whoſe loyal 
Heart, not guided by his Eyes, diſdained to 
recede from his paſt Vows, and in deſpite 
of Fortune purſued his fixed Deſires, and did 
endeavour the intended Marriage neverthe- 
leſs. But ſhe, whom Reaſon had now taught 


Ito diſlike ſuch diſtracted Thoughts, ſtands 


deaf and mute, and it the laſt, to avoid his 
farther Importunity, not making any pri- 
vy to her Intention, ſhe quits her Houſe, 
and ſteals away by Night. But, Madam, 


| whenas Argalus perceived that ſhe was fled, 


and being quite diſappointed of his juſt 
Hope, poor Lover | he aſſays by toilſom 
Pilgrimage to end his Life, or find her out. 
Now twice ſix Months have run their te- 


dious Courſes, fince he firſt attempted his 
fruitleſs Journey, ranging up and down, and Ii 
ſuffering as many Sorrows as one Year coud Ji 
| thoſe Extreams unapt 
tor Travel, Fortune brought him hither, IM 


ſend, and made by 


where he as yet remains, till Time re- 


I / 
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cover his waſted Body fit to proſecute his 


diſcontinued Progreſs, and renew his great 
Inqueſt for her, who at firſt Sight, Madam, 
'you ſeem'd to be. . | 775 
So faid the Lady, from whoſe tender Eyes 
ſome Drops did ſlide, whoſe Heart did beat 


its equal Part with both their Sorrows, ſaid, 


And is there then in Men ſuch unexpected 
Conſtancy? 


Maſt Noble Sir, If my too raſh Deſtres 
may be diſpens'd withal, without the Dan- 
ger of too great a Boldneſs, I ſhou'd deſire 


to ſee this Noble Lord, in whoſe rare Mind 


more Honour dwells than in whole Greece, 


br all the World befide. I have a Meſſage 
to him, and am unwilling to do it, were I. 
not engagd by Oath. 


To which Ka/ander, not in Words, but 
Deeds, applies himſelf to givea Satisfaction 


to her 1 Wiſh; nor any longer 


does delay the Time, but haſtes to Argalus, 


who ſoon comes down; and Salutation gt 


ven and receiv'd, ſhe thus accoſts him. 
M Noble Lord, Whereas the loud re- 


Tounding Trump of ſhrill mouth'd Fame 


hath noiſed your Worth abroad, and mag- 
nify'd your Name above all others: O let 


vour Goodneſs now make that Report ap- 
pear to be well grounded; that I my ſelf 

may, by Experience, know that I have only 
the Happineſs, as yet, to hear from others: 
And iftheFrailty of a Woman's Wit ſhou d Jas 


chance 
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chance to offend, be noble, and forgive it. 
Then know, moſt noble Lord, my native 
Place is Corinth, of the ſelf-fame Race and 
Blood with fair Queen Hellen, in whoſe Roy- 


— 


al Court IL had my Birth and Breeding. To 
be brief, Thither, not many days ago, there 
came (except the Name, diſguis d and chan- 
ged in all things) the rare Farzhenza , fo in 
Shape trans form'd, deform'd in Face, and 


altered in her Features, that in my own: | 
weak Judgment, all this Region could hard- = | 
ly ſhew a Spectacle more loathſome ; long 


was it e er her oft-repeated and ſolemn Pro-; 
teſtations could awake my over-dull Beliet,, 
that it was ſhe; until- at laſt ſome private 
Paſſages that heretofore had only been tranſ=, I 


ated between me and Parthenia; gave me. a2 


full Aſſurance it could be none but ſhe. And 
then ſh: had from me as a kind a Welcome as 
Souls ſo ſad as her's and mine, for ſuch a diſ- 
mal Change, could either give or take, So 
like we were in Face, in Speech, in Stature, 
that who ſoe er ſaw one, did in that one ſee 
both : And yet were not our Forms ſo 
much alike, as our Afflictions: one Sorrow, 
lery'd us both; and ſo our Joy: Our Griefs 
and Joys węre equally the fame. .. We often 
ſpent much private time together; and nei- 
ther hardly was herſelf without the other's 
Company: The ſtrange. Occurrences of her 
dire Misfortune ſhe oft diſcours d, which ſtill. 
as often drew Tears romp my Eyes-40.when MM 
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her ſad Misfortunes ; for by a ſecret in bred 
Sympathy I was a true Partaker of her Mi- 
ſeries. But as ſhe ſpake, the Accent of her 
Story would always point to the eternal 
Wi Praiſe. of your admired Conſtancy ; which 


i whoſoever ſhall in After-ages preſume to 


hear, without admiring it let him be abdica- 
ted from all Mankind, and proclaim'd Rebel 
to all virtuous Actions; yea, let his Name be 
branded with Diſhonour to all ſucceeding A- 
| es. But ah! what Simples is there can be 
1 Nd by Aſculapius his mighty Sxill to ſtanch 
Po true a Lover's bleeding Heart? or, What 
can be applied by Humane Skill, to turn the 
Courſe of Love's Phlebotomy ! Love is a ſe- 


| | | eret Fire inſpir d by Heaven, which, when it 


has no Hopes to feed upon, works on the very 
Soul, and does torment the inmoſt Parts of 


fhrinks beneath that Burden that's too heavy 


well knows, whoſe Bedrid Hopes not having 
Power to quell the raging Fury of extream 
Deſpair, ſhe languiſhed, and not able to over- 


out, My deareſt Argalus, Farewe!: And ſo 
reſigned her precious Life to Fate. 
My Lord, notlong before her lateſt Breath 


call'd me to her, whilſt her dying Hand fall 
is Holding mine; within her Eyes there ſtood 
A2 Shower of unwept Teas; and in my Far 


ſhe 


Man, which waſted in the Conflict, often 


for him. All this your poor Parthenia roof 


come the Will of her victorious Paſſion, cryd . 


had freely paid to Death its full Arrear, ſhe 
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the whiſpet'd ſo, that all the Room might 
heatd it, Siſter, ſaid ſhe, for ſo ſhe call'd me 
ſtill; and all that ſaw us, gueſs'd us to be 
ſuch, The aſt Sand of my poor Life ir almoſt 
now run out: Thoſe Joys Tonce thought Heaven 
ordain'd for me, to thee There bequeatb', poſſeſs 
them freely. And when ſweet Death ſhall elari- 
fy my Thoughts; and from the Dregs of all my 
Faults ſhall drain them, do thou enjoy them free || 
from all there Drofs, and let oy proſperous || 
Voydge be addreſſed tothe fair Port of Argan | 
lus, and in his Breaſt caft' Anchor. For by || 
this dying Breath, nothing 
ter, nor make my Foys 'more perfect after 
Drath, than to behold a Marriage, conſummate | 
bettoi xt ny deareſt Argalus and thee. Thie 
Ring, the Pledge betwixt his Heart und mini, 
Tzve to rpc, as freely as he gave IF mie. - And 1 
wh it to ihy faithful Heart ſitrrender my a- 
cred Vows, and all the Right and Titlethat ever 
Thave had in ſuch a Bleſing. Go to him then, 


and in niy Name conjure him, That what ſouer 


Love he barbeto ne, that he to thee transfer 


Je very ſame; which granted, live thou happy, 
coriftant, and loyal. And as ſhe ſpake that 


Word, her Vice did change, her Breath 
stew cold, her Tongue began to faulter, and 
could pfoceed no farther, but lay as in a 
Trance, til Eon a ſudden ſhe forcd her Lan- 
guage to the heighth, and ſaying, Farew?), 
ny dear eft Argalus, and dy ee. 


d now, my Lord, altho this Office be 


can plegſt me bei- 


Tte KenaWwned Minz 

unſuited to my Sex; and diſagree: 450. much 
perhaps with that too mean Condition of 
my poor State, and ſo is far more like to be 
detided; than to find Acegptance, yet nc 
it was Pirebemoa'saſt, eſſre, her extrdordf 
viary Merits may excuſe this Breach of Cu. 
tom. Wherefore, incited by her dear Dire. 


Aion, my own Deſires, and by- the Excellen. 


cy of your tranſcendent worth, We preſent 
vou With à {aithful. Heart; a Heat deugted 
py to your: Senden and mhiCh Propoſes 
An felt no Happineſs, but in thy ein Ade 
Which makes me hope you Will e 8 
ardon; ſince, if a Fault, tis but a Fault in 
ove. And why ſhould: Coſtom. do our Sex 
har Wrong, to take away from us the Pri vi- 
edge of the diſcloſing. of gur :AﬀeCtions, 


Pp telling our own Tales? She that's in Pain 
| has a ſufficient Warrant to ſeek out for what 
he knows would. 5 A certain neter to, elle 


3 her Grief. 
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Roc: his gracious wn” 6 with 5 — Atter 
ion. Bur Argaluc, whoſe Paſſion had. ſpoil! 
Mis amorous Courtſhip ,- returned no Ai 
Aver till his trickling Eyes had ſhed ſome 
Tears as earneſt of the reſt that were to fol 
| Row for Parthenia's Obſequles, when his be 


ns Privacy would give them leave. 2 
Ile 


Alrgalus and Parthenia. 
Grief abhots the Lighr. He truly grieves, 
who grieves Without a Witneſs, His Paſſion 


thus willingly ſirfpended; he from his Eyes. 


wip'd off his briny Tears, and turning to the 
Lady, husten!!! hee 
Madam, Your no leſs rare than noble Fa- 
vours, declare how much you merit, and 
how much I owe your great Deſert, which 
claims more Thank fulneſs than my poor 
Dearth of Language can expreſs. But moſt 
of all, I ſtand for ever bound to you for that 


reat Goodneſs my Parthenia found from os 


4 Diſtreſs ; in which reſpe& I ever ſhall e- 


ſteem you (as, to fpeak more Truth, I am 


in Duty bound) the Flower of noble Cour- 


teſy : For which I ever ſhall proclaim your 
high Deſervings. Lady, as Iam a poor un- 
happy Wretch, the very Scorn of all Proſpe- 
rity, diftreſs'd , forlorn, unworthy of the 


jeaſt Favour- you can give, I, whilſt I live, 


this weighty Matter you propound, altho' I 
ſee how much it would contribute to my 


great Happineſs; yet, noble Lady. Heaven 
knows I can't diſpoſe of my own Thoughts, 
nor habe I the leaſt Power to do what elfe | Il 
2 For, truſt 
leart of mine my own, to 
part withal, according to my Pleaſure. none 
but your ſelf ſhould challenge it. But twas 
long fince ſo given to Parthenia; I neither 


you needed not perſuade me to. 
me, were this 


can nor will revdke the Grant. 
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will be your Slave and Beadfman. But for 
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To which ſhe thus replied, Moſt noble Sir, 
Death having made a fad Divorce e 
you; hath hone returned to ou you 
again, diſlink'd that ſacred Chain, diſſo 200 
thoſe Vows which tyed your Souls. Nay, 
more, her dying Breath bequeath'd your 
Heart to me, which Death has made 2 
Debt, that now your {elf is, bound to pay. 
| Then know, my Lord, the longer you re: 
fuſe to pay the Legacy ſhe has dequeath d, 
the longer, by your Means, ſhe | is deprived 
of her defired Reſt... © 
| To this, after ſome Pauſe, dif reflec 4s 
Ji eule return d this Anſwer: 
I Incomparable Eady, When firſt of al; b by 
Heaven's divine. Appointment, we lov'd, we 


| {| ſolemn Oaths in Preſence of the Gods, we 
both exchanged our Hearts; which, to con- 


fm, I gave; and ſhe received the Ring which 


newiyou wear, by Which ſhe did reſign her 
1 Has rt to me,” and, in exchange, I gare my 
own to her : Now, Madam, by a mutual 
Commerce my exchanged Heart is not m 
own; but bers; which if it, to ſurvive her, ha 
the Power, the: being dead, whar Heart 
have I to give? Or, if that Heart: expired 
in ber Death, the could bequeath no Heart 


at all ro you. In her my dear Affection 
ſl firſt began, in her it lived, in her ir had Per- 


fection. In her it. joy d, altho ſince croſs d 
W by Fate; and. as in eee her 3 
of wh 1 a snd 


| lik'd, we link'd our dear Affections with 
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ended. If I had lov'd, if I had only lov'd 
Parthenia's Beauty, I might have been per- 


ſuaded to moderate my Sorrow, and have | 
given that Love to you, which have Fertbe- 
nia's Face. But 'twas Parthenia's ſelf I lovd Bj 


and love; which, as not Time nor Change 


can eer diſſolve, ſo neither Fate nor Death 


caneer deſtroy. _ - | 
She, halfenragd, made him this Return, 


her Countenance being cover'd with Frowns | 


and Smiles, Shall I thus be diſgrac'd, and 


ſuffer this Denial? Are theſe the ſignal Fa- 


vours | expected? Shall I have nothing but 
a Repulſe at Parting ? - 


Moſt noble Lady, faid he, if my Words 
don't ſuit your Expectation, impute them 


only to the Miſery of my Condition, which 
makes my Tongue our-run my Underſtand- 


ing, and ſay the things I know nor. Mi- 


ſtake not a raving Lover, that only ſtudies 
how to oblige and honour you. All the Joys, 
alas! that ever I received at the Hand of For- 
tune, ate all of em buried and {leep in the 
Gra ve of dear Parthenia,with whom eer long 
I am ſure to meet, and never to part more. 


This faid, ſhe flew with winged haſte in- 


to his Boſom, and clasp'd him within the 


Folds of her Arms; weeping for Joy, till 


Tears had ſtopt her Speech; and when ſhe 
had recover'd Breath, wou'd weep again. 


Juſt as oft have I ſeen an April Shower ſend 
down its haſty Bubbles, and. then ſtopp d; 
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ooh forks afreſh, thro* whole tranſparent 


Drops the ungbſcurd:Lamp of Heaven, con- 
veys Es brightef Beams of his refulgent Glo- 
ty :. So there reſided in her bluſhing Cheeks 
'a mixt Aſpect, *rwixt Smiles and Tears di- 
vided 1o evenly, and with a Poiſe ſo equal, 
that irwas hard fora Man to ſay, whether 


ſhe wepr and ſmiled, or ſmiled and wept, 


holding him faſt, and, like a fainting Lover 
that had a Licenſe to reveal her Paſſion: 
Since then, ſaid ſhe, thy Heart is not for me, 
Bit it to her for whom thou ſtill haſt kept 

t. Come, deareſt Argalus, and take in me 


thine own Parthenia, tor lam thine : 


Believe in Love, theſe are no falſe Alarms z 
Thou haſt thine own Parthenia7 in thine Arms, 


Like ſome poor Beggar - man, who pinch- 
ing Wants implores Relief each Day from 
Door ro Door; yet, from uncharitable Peo- 


ple hears no Tidings but of Beadles and 1. 


their Whips, but finds by chance ſome un- 


expected Treaſure, which he takes up, and | 


is ſo over joyful, and ſo tranſported, that he 
ſcarce believes ſo great a Truth, and dares 
not truſt his Eyes, but fears it is ſome 111u- 
ſion or flatte ing Dream. So Argalus ama- 
Zed at the News, fain would believe, but 
- dares not truſt his eaſy Faith too ſoon, for 
fear a Diſappointment ſhould increaſe his 


let; and therefore to his Heart, 
e 


2 Minute s Joy, 2 Flaſh blown by 
cy, full of pleafi ing Trouble; which waking, | 
breaks, and empties into Air, and breaths 2 

freſh Deſpair into my Soul. I knew 'twas 


cauſe, When waking, 
O where!0 where my dear Parthenia, tell 
me, art thou that ſo- detudeſt mine Eyes and 
Ears? 9 that my akend ae ag 2 C 


— - 
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Degrees imparts the happy Truth; until at 
laſt, ſtopt by his Paſſion, gs, ch hisKnees, * 
he thus began 
O ye eternal Poners!. that have the hap- 
y. Condutt of our Souls, who can do that 
by your Prerogative, which tis a Sin for Man 
to dive into, whoſe undiſtover'd Actions 


Jare too deep for Mortal Thoughts, either 


to enquire, or ask a Reaſon of em. Delude 
not my poor Eyes with the falſe Shew of 
ſuch a Bleſſing I mult ne er enjoy, but in a 
Dream : yet, if it be a Dream, O let me ne- 
ver wake again to ſee my ſelf deceiv'd , and 
have my Grief redoubled. 

Much more he uttered to the ſame Effect; 


then bleſt himſelf, and with à Si igh unbended 5 


his aking Knees and riff ing fröm the Ground, 
he caſt his rolling Eyes about, and ſaw the 
Room quire empty, and himſelf alone; the 
Door halfcloſed, and his Parthe nia vaniſhed. 
This made his Paſſions grow into Fance - 
I knew, ſaid he, twas but a flattering Viſion, 
the Fan- 


nothing but. a golden Dream; which wak- 
ing. makes my Miſery much more great; be- 
J. ſhall never enjoy. 


2 


3 
AT , 


9s, The KendWiied'Diſfojp of 


| Geed but repreſent unto my real Sight what 


my deceived Eyes beheld, that fo I, with Ex- 


ceſs of Joy might end my Life, == With 


that the fair Parihenia, whoſe Defire was 


all this while to try his Conſtancy, ſtept in, 


and ſaid, Then Argalus, here, take thy true 
Purtbenia; now thou doſt not dream. Be- 


hold this Ring, whoſe Motto does unfold. 
the Conſtancy of our divided Hearts: Be- 
hold theſe Eyes, that for thy ſake have wept 
a2 World of Tears, unpitied, unlamented: 


Behold this Face, that had of late the, Power 
to curſe all Beauty, yet itſelf ſecure. Wit- 
neſs the Taper, whoſe prophetick Snuff was 
with one Puff extinguiſh'd and reviv'd. And 
that my Words my dull Belief may whet, 
*{was I that roar d beneath the Scourge of 


Grief when thou didft curſe the Darknets for 
concealing my Face, and then the Taper for 
' diſcovering of it; ſo foul my Face was grown. 


*Twas I that overccme with violent De- 
Tpair, continued deaf to all thy Perſuaſions. 
It twas that in thy Abſence did reſolve to 


die a wandring Pilgrim, truſting to be led 


by Fortune to my Death : But ſee the Pow- 
ers above can work their Ends in ſpighr of 


WW Mortals. Whate'er Man defigns, the Hea- 


vens difpoſe as they ſee fit, and order all 


Events : For when my Thoughts were de- 


ſperately fixed to mine own Ruin, I was 


Wn led by Fate (through Dangers, now too te- 
dious to deſcribe) to fair Queen Hellens 


Court 


Court, not knowing to what Place my un- 
expected Steps were guided. Thither my 
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Genious brought me; where, unknown o 


all, I mourned in Silence; tho' obſerved by | 


many, relieved by none; until ar -length | 


they told the fair Queen Heilen of my ſtrange 
Complaint, whoſe noble Heart did truly 
ſympathize with mine in my Afflictions; 
and filled with Pity, ſtrongly did importuns | 
to tell the Cauſe of my diſaſtrous Fate; and 
never reſted till ſhe did enforce theſe Lips 
of mine to acquaint her with the Whole. 
Which done, her gracious Pleaſure did com- 
mir me to her Chirurgeon's Care,unto whoſe il 
skilful Hand ſhe left my foul Diſeafe, whoſe | 
Sovereign Skill in twenty Days reſtored to 
me this Face. The Cure once perfected, ſhe 


ſent about, tho withoutmy Knowledge, to 
find the Party out, for whoſedear ſake I was | 


contented to endure ſuch Grief with unre- | 
pented Patience: Hoping, fince by her Means, | 
and help of Art, my Face was cured, even ſo | 
to cure my Mind, and take away the Cauſe | 
of all my Sorrow. But when the welcome 
Meſſenger returned, and found the happy IF 
Place of thy Abode, O how my Heart burned RF 


with Defire to kiſs her Hand, and fo to leave 


the Court! But ſhe whoſe Royal Favours 
did exceed what can fay, as much as the7 
tranſcended my Deſerts) detained me for 4 
while, as loth to part with her poor Hand- 
maid : Till at laſt, pretending a Lovers. 
as ab 1 | | | 1.0... 


x00 de Rezoton'd Viſto of 


ly.complyed with my Deſires, and ſent me 
thus attended: Where, under a falſe Mask, 
T laid this Plot, to ſee whither my Argalus, 
did yet remember his ſuppoſed dead Par- 
Is 2berz;. but happy I, to hear what I have 


beſide: me. Now farewel Sorrow, and let 
I black Deſpair go ſe ek new Gueſts. No Miſ- 


Hearts. For Arg mall now enjoy his true 
HFEuribenia, whilſt ſhe revives him; and we 
will both bleſs Heaven for this our happy 
I unexpected Meeting. 


| Lover, ſurptized: with — much Joy, began 
to vent what his long:ſilent Tongue could 
Is hardly ſpeak: And to thoſe Eyes behold 
once. more what deep Deſpair denyed em 
eee to hope for! To ſee this fair, this Love- 
h Face, to ſee the fair Parrbenia's Face once 
mare! And is there ſo much Happineſs yet 
left fer a poor broken Heart, a Heart de- 
WW prived of Power to enjoy what Heaven had 
= Power to give! And does Faribenia live and 
breathe again!  _ 
| -. Whoever ſaw the Pole- affecting Magnet, 
" approach the Embraces of the neighb ring 
Steel, by the unknown-and mutual Law of 
Nature's ſecret Working, ftrive each to be 


* wach: jul fo dis Pair- of greedy Lover 


Haſte; which ſhe ſoon underſtood, preſents 


I} heard, and what none elſe muſt hope to hear 


chief ſhall | hereafter dare to invade our 


With this the well nig g broken hearted 


atitacted to the other, until they joyn and 


meet, 


Argalus and Parthenia. Tot PF 
cet, both ſtrongly charm'd in each the o- | 
hers Arms; ſealing afreſh with numerous 
ardent Kiſſes the new-confirm'd Patent 'of - 7 [ 
heir approaching Happiness. 
To tell you all the tender Things that 

paſsd between this Happy Pair at this bleſS'd 
Meeting. wou d take more room then have 
here to ſpare. Let it ſuffice only in brief 
to ſay, That there was all ths Endearments 

paſs'd between em, that Love and Honour 
wou'd admit. Nor will I undertake to tell 
the Joy the brave Ralander took to find his 
Niece under the Covert of a diſguis d Stran- 
ger: It is enough to ſay, that theſe firſt 

Tranſports being paſt, another Marriage- 
day was fix d upon: To which (cauſes he be- 
fore was diſappointed) I will preſume once 
more t invite my Reader. 1 I | 
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Whilft be in hearty Conſort joins witbne 
To pray, it may far more propitious be. 


5 
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The End of the Second Boot. 
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Aal an 4 Partheis, 
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af "The Third Book, | 
Pt c HAP. I. | 
Arga lus zs married to Parthenia. The Mag- 
4 Gene of the Solemnity at large deſcribed; 
with the Mak, Speeches, and other extra: 
ordinary Entertainments, uſed upon that 
<*bappy Occaſion. 
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Hen once *twas known in brave 
Kalander's Houſe, that the fair 
Stranger late arriv'd there, was 

his loft Nicce the fair Parthenia, and Arga- 
| Jus in her had found a Remedy for all thoſe 
Gries that had ſo long oppre ſs'd him; it 
W causd a Joy ſo greatand univerſal, that may 
far better be-percetv d than expreſs d. It put 
new ife in all the noble Family, and ev ry 
thing look d with another Air. All Wits 
were ſet on work for quaint Deviees to grace 
the happy Nuptials of that happier Couple, 
Ss the conſtant Argalus and fair Paxthenia. For 


Y . , . 
. 
8 3 


am- 


| they once more e had fixd a Time for the 


Com: 


! 


Morning Sun gild your Delights, and ſpend 


was the peaceful Night, thatuſher'd in your 
which no Breath of Wind had Power to 


Smoak. Sweet was the Air, and clear; no 


Compteating of their Happineſs ; and fear d 


pointment of all his villanous and treache- 


tous Artifice. 1 
And now at laſt the happy Day is come, 


and tis high time to bid the Bridegroom 


Toy. Hail, noble Argalus, the Cock-boat 
now ſtands ready for thy Landing; thou 
may'ſt ſecurely now ſtand forth, and take 
thy faireſt Bride into thy cloſe Embraces, 


and ſtrike up Czp:id's freſh Alarms upon her [ 


melting Lips. Take tole at leaſt, before 
thou ſetreſt her dainty Foot upon the happy | 
Shoar : Then lead her to the Bed orf Love | 
and Honour. Go, happy Pair, and let the || 


U 

1 
1. 
. 

1 


umphs. Let his flaming Chariot move to the 


Welt apace, and make it Night ſome Hours 
before the uſual Time be come. And let a 


Confluence cf Jar arch the faithful Bride - 
groom and his faireft Bride. ' Let your own 
Virtyes light you to your Reft, while wewait 
at ycur celebrated Nuptials, And may each 
Moment of our happy Lives be all as calm as 


1 


long: expected welcome Wedding-day: In 
ſtir the Aſpin-leaf, nor urge the aſpiring 


Star 1 


ireatus and Parten. 785 
Ino fatal Interruption now from Hell's chief 
IFmiſſary, the accurs d Pemagoras; who now 
was ready to burſt with Envy at the Pi ſa p- 


1 


; 


« 
f 
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"04 enen 
5 Mite hid, nor envious Cloud: was Ale Ind 4 
ring; whilſt round about in each refound- [and t 
ing Grove, (as if the winged Choriſters of N head 
Heaven had ſtrove t excel) the warbling Phi. Þ and n 
lomela vies and compares by turns her Poly- Day. 
Phonian Notes with all the reſt. take 
But now the pale-faced Empreſs of the [encre 
Night had ſurrendered up her} borrowed | By 
| Loftre, and to the lower World had now I dor, 
: withdrawn, attended with her leſſer Train I Stor) 
Lof Fires; and early Heſper ſhot his golden | hold 
Head to uſher Titan from his Bed of Pur- | Whe 
Exch and grey-eyed FJanitor, does now begin every 
gin to open his Eaſtern Portals, and let the | Trur 
..new-born Day into the World; and ſee Poin 
the dewy check d Aurora, does already un- Mor 
Fold her Purple Curtains, richly befringed I ſtran 
with Gold; | whilft theilluſtrious Phebas now | ſudd 
is riſen from the ſoft Pillow of his Crocean | mell 
Bed, and with his all-diſcerning Eye ſurveys | and 
the gladſom Earth, and with his cheirtul | ſes; 
Rays new guilds the Moun ins. Now, now |viſh 
it is that thelong-waking, reals, Whoonly I Voic 
blam'd the Nightforhaving made her Shades I Shal 
too lon Aalutes the Morning-light, whoſe f paſſi 
W happy Day ſhall crown his Joys, and give mon 
1 kim all. his ; Wilhes, N "t 140 But 
And chou, Kalt Bride, more beaut ous. x 
. -than, the Day, thy Day is come; hark 125 thin 
it "Hymen i Wake then, and rouze thee Thu 
Tom thy downy Slumbers! O may thy ther 
3 Jops e ae of e Mut 
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and far exceed thy Minutes that are paſt. | 


and to-enſue. Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden- © | 


head farewel. Put on thy Nuprial-robes, 


and now appear in all thy Virgin gayety tod 


Day. And may from hence thy Happinels | 
take Date and every Day that ſhall ſucceed, |} 
encreale it. 5 ro KY 


By this Time Phebzs with redoubl d Splen= | 


dor, had half way mounted to the higheſt 
Story of the Olimpick Palace, thence to be- 
hold this long expected Day's Solemnity: 
When on a ſudden, there was heard from 
every Quarter the majeſtick Sound of many 
Trumpets, all in a Conſort ſounding one 


| Point of War, tranſcending far the Skill of 


Mortal Blaſts; and, what did ſeem more 
ſtrange, the ſhrill-mouth d Muſick did as 
ſuddenly alter to Dorick Strains, to ſweet 

mellifluous Airs, and then to Lyrick Songs, 
and Voices like to thoſe that charmed Uly/- 


ſes; and whilſt the amazed Ear ſtood ra- 


viſhed at theſe Changes, it might hear thoſe 
Voices transformed to Lutes, Sackbuts, 
Shalms, Flutes, and Cornets, each one ſur- 


| paſſingall the Skill of Man; and all this Har- 


mony laſted until the Bridegroom came: 
But all were filled with Admiration, at the 


qwondrous Noiſe, ſome thinking it was one 


thing, ſome another; ſome fancied thit the. *] 
Thunder was ſet to a new Tune; whilſt o- 


thers that were wiſer, conceived it was the 
Mufick of the Spheres ; all wondered, all 
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Men gaz d, ard all could hear it, but none 


could tell from whence the Muſfick came. Paſſat 


Meet 


Forthwith, as if a ſecond Sun had roſe, and rou, 


ſtrove with greater Brightneſs to eclipſe theſſentec 

Glory of the firſt, the Bridegroom came, ted te 
Fame uſhering him along with Eagles Wings End h 
whoſe twice Five hundred Months, did at. Nc 
one Blaſt inſpire a thouſand Trumpets, HisJ,.y.;c 
Nuptial Robe was of a Scarlet Dye, ſoſthe , 
deep, that a weak Eye could hardly view her 
it. Which Art had alſo much improved by ſthrou 
the ingenious Labours of the Needle; ex- ſnoug 


[1 | preſs'd in great Variety of curious Fancies; Parth 
or there you might ſee arifing Sun imboſſedſif He 


with pureſt Gold; from whence ten thou-|; 
ſand Trails of Gold came down in waving|e,m; 
Points, like Rays from Phæbus in his bright came 
eſt Luſtre. | FF 
Thus from his Chamber did the Bride. ich: 
groom come, and paſſed through the amazed 
Multirude, until hewas by Heralds brought. in m 
into a ſtately Hall, where the Arcadian No- hand 


des waited. for him, to welcome his Ap if th 


; of their hearty Joys The Hall was ſpact whit 


vVariegated Tapeſtry of Flora, the Walls were 
= richly clad with Arras Hangings, ſuch a 


| the Life of the Story of theſe Lovers; whichy hy P 


proach, and to diſcharge the louder Vollies| after 


ous, lightſome, and ftrewed with all the fine] | 


proud Greeꝶ had never ſeen before. In which 
(which was irs Excellency) was wrought to till! 


like a filent Chronicle, diſplayed the 8 long 


and 


1088 nd his Parthenia. „„ be 
id at No ſooner were the Ceremonies ended, 


I which- paſſed between the Bridegroom and 


view 
d by 


af * 


heard; a Shout of rudely mingled Voices 

[throughout the ſpacious Caſtle, of which 
, *Elnought was diſtin&tly heard but this, Foy f 
70 5[Parthenia, 20 The faireſt Bride. And then, as 
It Heaven's high Olympick Hall had been 
hon. ſſet pen, and Goddeſſes had meant to in- 
VINBltermarry with the Sons of Men, or ele 


Skt · ſ came down to grace theſe happy Nuptials, 
a glorious Show of Ladies, all arrayed in 


1de- 


ed lich and colily, robes, adorned with man 


Jems of an unvalued Price, enter'd the Ha 
in more than Princely State, all hand in 


No Hand, each one ſtill. looking backwards, as 


Ap: if the greater Sight was ſtill behind. Next 
”Jafter them, came in the Virgin Crew in Milk- 


AaMwhice Robes; Virgins that had no Know- 
edge oth' Sacred Myſteries of the Marriage : -| 
bed, nor were their Maiden-heads a Burden 
to'em, ſo far from that, that they had ne- 
ver lent one ſingle Thought to Nuptial Joys 


till now. Thus paſt the Buds of Nature on 


Paly 


* 
* 
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none Paſſages that had befel em, from their firſt || 
ang (Meeting to their Nuptial-day; deviſed and _ 
wrought by Virgins born in Greece, pre || 
e theſſented by em to adorn this Triumph, devo- 
ame, ted to the Memory and Fame of Argalus 


the Arcadians, but on a ſudden there was 


7 by Pairs, whilſt, with a careleſs Art, their. 
. ²˙ ee 


108 The Retown'd Viſtowor 
don each Head a Crownof Laurel ſtood. Thei 
beauteous Faces cover'd with a Vail, ſeemeſ- 


* 


He the clouded Stars. et 
Have ye beheld in a cold Winter's Night. 
when all the leſſer twinkling Lamps of Hex Pin 7 
'ven are fully kindled, how the ruddy Face ON 
of riſing Cynthia looks? With what a Ma 
Jeſty ſhe. views the Throne of Darkneſs; ant PR 

aſcends the Olympick Brow : So after all Fut 

theſe Sparks of Beauty, came the fair Peng, 

Ibhenia; thus the lovely Bride entered the. = 9 
Hall, hiding her bluſhing Face under the 


te 
yoke 


Covert of a Milk white Vail; which, never. Sor 
theleſs could not forbear diſcloſing ſome 
Glimps of Red, like Lawn g'er-ſpreading *-:- 
Roſes. The Garments that ſhewore, were] fie 
made of Purple Silk, all o'er beſpangl&l **") 
with Stars of pureſt Gold; and round a. Sol 
bout each Star was interwove a Flower of 
Oriental Pearl, ſo rarely wrought, that as het 
Garments moved, you would have thought] - F 

 - the Stars themſelves had twinkled; her di- ] 
ſhevell'd Hair hung down behind, as if theit Fr 
only Buſineſs had been to reconcile Neglect 
and Art; for as they loofly hung, they 5 
- ſeemed to vail the hindmoſt Part of her i T 
lluſtficus Robe; but yet each Breath would] , 
| wave it to and fro, like flying Clouds, Ay 
| - through which you might diſcover ſomeſÞ ; 
times the glimmering Stars. Thus on they} , 
went, her ſplendid Train ſapported by thrice 1 


_ 
 ——- r 


( fthtee Virgins of one Sort or Size, © 


- SER * 
Temmen the Bridegtoons Tiſes , —_ 
4 oe an. bowing, ſacrifices to his Bride 
* ie peat Offering of a Morning-kiſs on 
er 14 


Ire: 14h 17855 And 'w ich! a "Poſture fu I of i 
Prntty FACE, Sturt the lovely Bride? —Y 
with Words expreſſing the Satisfaction chat - 
they all receiv'd to ſee that happy Day. 

But Hark! ! The Hymen an Trumpet now 
ſent its laſt” Summons forth. 5 , DHymen . at- 
te nds 6 Hob . Fair, and 18 prepared to 
yoke. t NOOR rome Hand; with Mirth and 
ever. Fra ki incenſe the Sacred Altars do already 

ſmoke, and. alt the” Way is ſtrewed with Flo 
ding 245 Pride; whilſt the peel Crowdhave 
werel thrön ed, the Streets, and 8 Bleed Eye 
aled atten dz te ſee this Triumph pals! alone." 2 Þ 
] af At length the Gates flew Open, and the | 
Si] emnity began firſt with a- Eroclamation, of 
net! to this Effect? e 


4 156 any. Per en, i Te or Knight, or m 
Ml ©. that ether. Degree ſocver, profeſfing Arms 
of or Honour 7 in this 17 14 0 that at this Time 


Whit 7840 
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by Lips; Which, done, each noble, brave 


e es Neon d Pic of | 


the Trumpet of Honour's Eagle-winged He. 


rald, Fame, was alſo .three times ſounded 


very Earth's Foundation. 
Then followed. next the 


with ſo ſtrong a Blaſt, as almoſt ſnook the 


of Green, all ſtained with bleeding Hearts, 
as though they had but juſt been wounded: 
the Blood ſtill ſeeming. to trickle on the 
Ground; and as his Garments moved, each 
dying Heart would ſeem to pant awhile. 
Upon the Bridegroom's Left Hand attend- 
ed Mercury, Heaven's Purſuivant; whoſe 
brawny ſtretched . out Arm diſcovered 4 
winged Caduce; he had ſcarce the Strength 


I to curb his Feet, his Feet were winged for 
Flight. Above his Head their Hands did 
= Jointly hold a Crimſon Canopy richly em- 


boſs'd with Gold, Next them there fol- 
lowed forty famous Nobles, brave Men at 
Arms, whoſe Names the Trump of Fame 
had ſounded through the World for rare 
Exploits, and twice as many worthy Knights, 


S whoſe Blood had ranſomed and redeemed 


= the Rights of wronged Ladies. Theſe were 
all array d in Robes of Needle-workſorarely 
wrought, that he who ſees them, fancies he 
= beholds Armor of Steel well filletted with 

Gold; each Knight before him, as he mae 


C 


* 
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This Proclamation was read three times 
in a ſolemn manner, and no one appearing, 


je noble Bride. 
groom Argaluc; and on his Right Hand ſj: 
_ waited the God of War in Martial Robes [gu 


tevenged her naked Chaſtity: The other 


„ 83 n . < 25 2 . 1 N PI * . 
Alrgalus and Parthenia.” 


Shield and Lance. TED EY 
Aſter all theſe, the Princely Virgin- 
hide, on whom all Eyes were faſten d, mea- 
ſured out her gentle Paces, being led be- 


' Fiween two Goddeſſes, arrayed in verdant 


Robes z on which the curious Needle un- 
dertook to repreſent all forts of various Fi- 
gures to the Eye: Here there is a Foreſt, 
there a bubbling Brook, divides two Thick- 
ets, thorow which Ecchoesfly the ſingle Deer 
before the deep'd mouth'd Hounds that cloſe- 
ly follow: There the affrighted Herd ſtand 
trembling at the Muſick, and afraid of every 
Shadow, gazes to and fro, not knowing 
where to go, nor where to ſtay, And in a 
Landskip you may ſee the Fawns follow their 
flying Mothers, The others Robes were 
ſuch as repreſented the Mid-day Sky full of 
black Clouds, through which the glorious 


Beams of the victorious Sun appears, and 


ſeems as 'twere to ſcatter, and at length to 
thed his brighter Glory on a fruitful Plot of 
noiſom Weeds, from whence you might per- 
ceive a thouſand painful Beeswith Chymick 
Skill, extract their ſweet Proviſions, and with 
laden Thighs bear thence their waxen Bur- 
thens. On this wiſe, the Princely Bride was 
led between theſe two: The firſt of which 
was fair Diana, ſhe that on A#con's Brows 
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was Minerva, the to whom Zove's pregnant 


EI along, having his Squire, bearing his 
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- and theſe did Jointly hold upon her Headz 
Il golden Coronet whoſe Train Diana's Virgin you 
| Crew, all crown d with golden Wreaths, ti the 


| : Next, the chief Heather of the edict 
Aas ſet forth byall the unlimited and ſtudied 


= impart to ſuch Solemnities, where every one 
= firove to excel each other. 


. there waited the ſacred Prieſts, whoſe Yai- 
ces recommended the Day's Succeſs to Hea-· 


med td et 
r; a7 — gh Vulcan's H ol 


i:: *"WT.001 
ME was. i Mother 


Hom the. Ground ſupport.” _ 80 
Next after her, upon the Triumph, wait and 


1 el an Order by Diana newly made, and wa! 


ſtyled, The Order of the Maiden. head, in Bri 
White, with Spots of Red wrought here and Be 


there > And every Spot appeared as a Stain 


of Lovers Blood, ſlain by their unkind Hearts, I the 
rank d three and three; and on each Head I wit 


2 Crown of unblown, Primroſes, and bloom. 
In WOES. :.. 


Cour marched two and two; whoſe Luſtre 


Skill which thoſe that eye for Glory could | 
Thus came they to the Temple, en 


ven, and divided a Bleffing 'twixt the Bride 
-  gxoom and the Bride. Which being done, 
And low. Obeyſance made, the firſt hilft 
all the reſt kept Silence) thus Pronounced! 
their Welcome 
elcome to ſuno c cred Cour Mts; rav near, 
go inſported Lovers; neither be ofraidr. to touch the 
bay Ground. Pg ron ſecure; our Gates ftant 
+ war Ra IR e Goddeſs, 


> 2 = 8 


1 


4 
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grant you your Deſires, aud theſe holy F. ires 


Propitiouſij accepts, which we have offer'd in 


"your Names; and takes a Pleaſure to ſmell 


the ſweet Perfumes of your aſcending Incenſe. 
So having ſaid, they bo d low to the Ground, 
and having bleſt themſelves, they ſtraight? 
way ſingled from the Company the noble 


Bridegroom and his Princely Bride, ſaying, 


Be thou our Guide, O gracious Goddeſs, as we 


are thine. And as thoſe Words were ended, 


"Ina. 


their well-tun'd Voices ſweetly bore a Part 


with Muſick from the Altar; and as they 


paſt, they warbled out this Sonn: 


Hus in Pomp and Prieſily Pride, 
'To Juno's Altar do we go, e 

To Juno's Altar thus we ſhow +, ; 

The Bridegroom and his lovely Bride. © 
Let Juno her beſt Bleſſings ſend ye, 

And with Bliſs and Foy attend ye. 
May this happy Pair ne er want 


rue Joys, nor ever beg in vains\\' 


But what they pray for, flill obtain 


Whate'er they wiſh, may Juno grant. 


| Let Juno ber be Ble An ge ſend ye, 15 


And with bliſs and Foy attend pe. 


From cold Indifference, and from Strife, . . 


From fatal Fealoufies and Fears, 
And all that may occaſion Tears, 
Juno protefed your Marriage life. | 


And with Bliſs and Foy attend je. 


Let Juno her beſt Bleſſings ſend ye, 


of 


Thus - 


e ATA we 
- vx ew -- 


ters of the holy Temple ſhook, as if the 
diſmal Book of Archimago (that curſed Le.. 


| ; 5 a horrid trembling did poſſeſs, and a deep 
and univerſal Silence fill'd all the ſpacious 


to overcome with Death or Raviſhment the 


| -ture. And as the Mufick ended, the Milt- | 
and Darkneſs did aſcend from whence it 


| the Turtles were, the Aſhes lay. Near 
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- Thas to Hymen's happy, happy Bande : 
NF of We commend 1575 bo Pair, | 

Eh | That as their Hearts aft linked are 
He word pleaſe to join their Hands, © 
3 Let em both choice Bleſſings ſendye 
And with Bliſs and Joy attend ye. ; 


No ſooner was this Nuptial Carol done, but 
\ bowing to the Ground, they ſtraight pre. (| 
| ſented this Princely Pair before the Sacred 

Altar. Unto which, they brought two Milk- 
white Turtles, and with Prayers addreſsd 
- themſelves to Juno, that ſhe would vouch- 
 Tafe to make their Pleaſures endleſs. With | 
that, a horrid Crack of dreadful Thunder 
ſurpriz d each trembling Heart; the Raf. {- 


gion) had been newly read. The Ground 


Temple; all was whiſt and ſtill; when | 
[ .- from the clouded Altar brake the Sound 14.“ 
of the heavenly Muſick, ſuch as was enough |": 


I ſtrengeſt Farth-bred Ear, had not the God- 
deſs ſupported it to bear ſo ſtrong a Ra 


came. The Altar did appear, and where | 


E- which, great Hymen ſtood not ſeen bef oy. 


Argalus und Parthenia. 115 
His Purple Mantle was embroider d over 
with Crowns of Thorns; amongſt which 
7e, you might ſee ſome here and there, but ve- 
„ ry few of Gold. Upon each little Space 
0e, that did divide the ſeveral Crowns, was ty'd 
' a Gordian Knot. And turning to the Prieſt, 
| he thus begun: IR | 1 

What mean theſe Fumes? Say, Prieſt, what 
great Requeſt bath any mortal Man to make 0 
Ik. 1% NM. hat Suit does now atterxds us, that they | 
wg Lu ſalute our Noftrils with ſuch accepted 
ch. (incenſe ® Tell ws wherein they implore 
ith he Favours of the pleaſed Gods? For, by © 
the eternal Throne and Majeſty of Heaven, it 
72 ſhall be granted. 7 Rn 
Whereto, with bended Knees, they thus re-. 
Le. ply'd, Great Hymen &#now, This noble Bride- 
groom, and this Princely Bride, whom we moſt | 
humbly here preſent before great Juno's' AL 
tar, do intreat your Favour, That with your © 
Naptial Bands their promisd Hands and 
Hearts might now be tryd. With that ge 
$iiraight deſcends the holy Stairs, and with Þ| 
Ihis widened Arms he thus divides an equal 
od. Bleſfing betwixt both: W nl 


» 


- % 


13 Aving call d us to your did.. | 
it | © Noble Youth and lovely Maid. « / 1 
ere | Heaven bath granted your Defires,  _ ö 
And accepts your pleaſing Fires, © 
re. | Confſecrating this bleſt Hour 
* | By our ſacred ale Hr, 
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* Unto Juno's Name, that ſhe 
N IWea'd to you both propitions be. 
And with this holy Oy you ſee 
3 Jour Temples ſhall anointed be, 
And with ſacred Nuptial Bands, 
Thus we join our Hearts and Hands, 
Be join'd for ever firm and true, 
Nor none preſume this Knot undo, 
Till Death's cold Hand your Hearts ſhall ſz. 
Let your Hearts be joyn'd for ever: ver, 
Let direful Curſes multiply 
On thoſe that ſhall this Knot untye. 


! To ſaid, he bleſt them both in unos Name, 
and ina Flame ſtraight vaniſh d from their 
Sight. -On which they roſe, and once more 


| fame Order that they firſt came thither; 
FF  whilft now the louder «Trumps of Fame 


With a full Blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill Retreat, 


and reconducts them to the noble Hall, 
> "whoſe richly furniſh'd Table would almoſt 


invite a Bed-rid Stomach; and make the 
| waſteful Glutton, that devours his unearnd 


Diet with his daily Sweat, behold his Hea- 


ven in a more ample Meaſure than he had 


Hopes to purchaſe. Such were the ſtately 


erer rie e all 12 
3 * Cs be aa EO. 1etiC 


with their Incenſe they made the Altars 
Iimoke. And having proſtituted thrice their 
bending Bodies on the holy Ground, they 
kiſs d the ſarced Altar, and departed in the | 


? | Viands of this Feaſt, that twoud be no Hy- 
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rieties did freely offer themſel ves, and no- 
thing was forbid. on 
And now, as ſoon as he that was the Or- 
derer of the Feaſt had plac'd each Gueſt 
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according to his Rank, and given unto all 
| their proper Seats, a ſoft and divine har- 
me, |. monious Rapture, on a ſudden fill'd all Ears. 
eat,] with Wonder and Delight. Forthwith with :: 
all, } joyn d Hands, and Faces ſmiling, and Habits: 
1oſt | more unequal than their Paces, a Jolly Pain 
the | drew very near the Table; the one in green, 
nd j whoſe pamper'd Body had out-grown his 
lea · Seam-ripp'd Garments, all embroider'd o- 
nad] ver. with ſpreading Vines, whoſe fruittul } 
ely | Leaves cover'd their ſwelling Cluſters ; his 
Jy- | out-ſtrutting. Eyes ſtar d in his Head; his 
Va-] Dropſy ſwell'd Thighs quagg d as he went; 


his 


5 
2 
2 
* 
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his pimple-ſivell'd Noſe was richly furniſh ch. 


with choice Carbuncles ; and round his 


Brows was curiouſly entwind tull- laden 
Branches raviſh'd from the Vine. The o- 
ther was a Lady, whom the Sun had gaz'd 
upon too much with his bright Rays; the 


Colour of her ſil ken Mantle was 'twixt Green fl 
and Yellow, like the Graſs that fades; on 
which were wrought enclos'd Fields of Corn, 


all reap'd, ſome in the Sheaf, and ſome un- 


bound; her Countenance well-favour'd was, 


and plump, her golden Trefles dangling to 


the Ground; her Temples bound with full 
ripe Ears of Wheat, wreath'd like a Gar- 


land; down from her ſwarthy Brows the 


- Sweat did fall, and in her Sun-burnt Hand 
ſhe bare a Syckle. Thus pſher'd with a Bae- | 
pipe to the Table: They both ſtood mute 
at firſt, for Jolly Brcchxs was unable yet 


to challenge from his breathleſs Tongue a 


I Word, till ſmiling Ceres thus began her 
Song: N | 


Ceres. come faireſt Virgin- Bride, 


FP Towrethrice welcome to our Feaſt. 


Tis what Ceres did provide 


For ſo ſweet, ſo fair a Gueſt, 
| Bacch, Tis what Bachus did provide 
For ſo ſweet, ſo fair a Gueſt: 


Welcome, faireſt Virgin-Bride, 
Chor, 


Jou re thrice welcome to our Feaſt. 


Ce! 


Ba 


O 
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Chor. Our united Bounties do _ _ 
Make Mars forſake his rugged Hew, 
And Venus ſmile upon us too. 
Ceres. Noble Bridegroom, welcome hither, 
May unthought of Bliſs attend je; 
Welcome freely both together, | 
To what Ceres Bounty ſends ye ; 
Bacch. Welcome freely both together, 
T owhat Bacchus Bounty ſends ye, 
Noble Bridegroom, welcome hither, 
May unthought of Bliſs attend ye. 
Chor. Our united Bounties do „ | 
Make Mars for ſake his rugged Hew, 
And Venus ſmile upon ws too. 


The Song thus ended, joyning Hand in 
Hand, both bow'd and vaniſh'd, none knew 
how, nor whither. To make a full Relation 
of each quaint Device that were to their 

unwearied Eyes preſented, the Nature of 
their Mirth, what their Diſcourſe was; the 
Dainties of the firſt and ſecond Courſe. 
The ſecret Glances of the Bridegroom's 
Eye on his fair Bride, why, and how oft ſhe 
. bluſh'd, wou d be to do the Bridegroom a 
Diskindneſs, who counts each Hout a Sum- 

mer's Day till Night. Let it ſuffice, that 
what Delight and Glory, what State, or 
wvhatſoe'er cou'd pleaſe the Appetite, the | 

* Eye, the Ear, the Fancy; in a Word, 
a what Joy ſo ſhort a Seaſon cou'd allow to 
well- prepared Years. was here expreſs d 
8 44. A 


1170 ener endwned Hikozy dk | 
at this IIluſtrious and Princely Nuptial. and 
The Board at laſt being voided, and the her 
Sewer having refign'd his Office, the Lin- 8m 
nen gone, and all the Rites perform'd, that | 1 
do belong to feſtival Delights, the light. | eg 


G » * * 


1 When Silence thus had charm'd each Ear 

with Wonder and Attention, a ſweetly 

bt warbling Noiſe of winged Choriſters was 
F heard in every Corner, chanting forth thoſe } 
1. Philomelian Airs which Nature taught em. 
| So that the Hall ſeem'd metamorphos'd to 
a ſhady Grove, wherein by turns th' am- 

bitious Choir ſtrove to excel themſelves. 

And whilſt their Ears delightfully were feec _ 
ing upon theſe Strains, the Goddeſs of the 
1s Night enters the Scene, dreſs'd in a Coal- 
black Mantle, lin'd quite through with Sable 

Furs. Her Treſſes were like a Ebony, on which 
a pearly Dew hung like Spider's Web. 
Her Face was of Complexion ſwarth, ha- 
ving uderneath a Cloud. of black curl'd Cy? 
| preſs, wearing on her Head a Crown of bur- 
& niſh'd Gold, beſhaded o%er with Fogs and 
& dreiry Miſts; her Hand bearing a SCEpeer, 


4 


fearing he knows not whom, enters the 


8 1s Light fo odious to her? Or, is Home become 
ſo bomely in her wandring Eyes, that ſhe muſt | 
ill be rambling up and down, unknown to me. | 
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and a Sable Hemiſphere. She ſternly ſhook. 
her dewy Locks, and with a ' melancholy- - 


Smile, thus utrer'd what ſhe had to ſay: - 


Drive on, drive on, dull Waggoner, uſe thy 


negleited Whip, and flip thy looſer Reins ; thy. k 
_pamper'd Steeds are parſu'd, drive away, and 


let the Day into the lower World, who long to 


Fee it. Darkneſs befits us beſt, for theſe De- 


lights will rehſh far more ſweetly in the Night. 
Approach, ye bleſſed Shades, there; and befriend 
our nightly Sports; approach, make no De- 
lay; it is your Queen, your Sovereign Qucen, 
that calls on. 3 > 
With that a ſudden Darkneſs fill'd the 
Hall; the Light was baniſhed, and all the 
Widows 1o nearly cloſs'd their Eye-lids, 
that Day cou'd not get in, nor Darkneſs out. 
Thus, while the Death-reſembling Shades 
of Night had drawn their miſty Curtains 
betwixt the Light and every darkned Eye, 
which cou'd ſee nothing now but that which 
Darkneſs cou'd not hide, the jealous God, 


Hall, and with his Club-foor groping in 
the Shades of Night, he mutrer'd forth | 


theſe Words : MO 
Vulcan s Speech. 2 
: There has this wanton Harlot hid herſelf ? + 


2 


Can nothing-be concluded, nothing done, but | 
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Venus muſt be intermedling in it? Tit not rio 
enough, that Phoebus does approve her Luft, | ma; 
but muſiNight's Goddeſs be ber Baud? Dark || Ser 
nas be gone, thou Patroneſs of Luft, If fair to. 
Means will not rid thee, fouler ſhall. Away, Sh 
ny Power ſhall out-charm thy Charms; with. to 
an her Lover's Arms I'll find ber panting. En. ¶ the 
tier you Lamplets of Terreſtrial Fire, and ſee ¶ you 
Þow well your golden Heads can counterfeit a 
Day; and on the Night revenge the Wrongs pl 
f Phcebus. - 
This ſaid, the darkned Hall was compaſs'd ] 
| round with lighted Tapers, ſhewing every | 7h; 
Object; and every Eye was fill'd with Plea - 4h 
fſure to the Object it be held. As theſe diver- 10 
ting Changes gave to all a freſh Delight, | 25. 
came Morpheus in, but with a Pace ſo dream- o. 
ing, that none cou'd ſay he mov'd, he movd | 
Jo flowly; his folded Arms knit croſs his | O. 
Breaſt a lazy Sluggard's Knot; his nodding | ho 
tf Chin hitting againſt his Boſom as he paſt; I H. 
and oftentimes his Eyes were cloſed up. He th 
wore a Crown of Poppy on his Head, and in F 
Bis Hand he bare aleaden Mace. He yawnd | 
bf thrice; and after he had done Homage to | ro 
Night's black Sovereign, he thus began : as 
" Ns The Speech of Morpheus. Po 
Great Empreſs of the World, to whom I 15 
F ome, by a perpetual Vow, my Self and Service. | dt 
Before the Foot flool of wag dreadful Throne, | w 
be bazghty Princes of this lower World lay | tt 
$ own their Crowns and 6 


I —— — 
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rious Hand in twelve Hours does both com- 
mand and conqner this Globe of Earth : Youp 
Servant, whoſe Dependance quickens his Power = 
to give Attendance, comes upon the earthly 
Shadows, and to ſeize, when you Hall pleaſe ' 
to appoint, upon theſe wearied Mortals. . Till | 
then, your humble Servant is at bond to put 
Jour juft Command in Execution. 
To whom the ſmiling Goddeſs thus re- 
ly'd: J no 
a The Speech of the Goddeſs of the Night. _ 
Morpheus, Our Pleaſure is, to ſet apart 
this Night to Mirth and Time. beguiling Sports, 
which do require your welcome Abſence; for 
whilſt our Ears ſhall count the flying Hours, 
there is no room for you, becauſe this Night, . 
our Mirth admits no Slumber. 3 
The Words ſcarce ended, but the Paphian 
Queen deſcended from an nnſeen Seat a- 
bove, leading her winged Son in her fair 
Hand, and, like a ful-mouth'd Trumpet, 
thus began : 93 "BF Rs 8 
The Speech of Venus to Morpheus. 
 Diſloyal Sycophant, and baſe-born Brothen- 
to the 4 of Mortals, the curſed Spawn ff 
as accurſed a Mother, that with thy baſe Ims 
poſtures rifleft Man of half his Days, or half 
the Time that Natare lent his 135 and that 
doe ſt, with his Wiles, bug him to Death, and 
with thy Smiles betrayeft him What makes * 
thou here, thus to uſurp my Right, perfidious |; 
 Caitiff ! Know, that Niehr's ny Day, G 


Deu bs Arrow, or if thou haſt 


124 The Renown'dÞiſtop of = 
to the frozen North where Man's Deſire 5s 
made of Ice, and yet is never the warmer, tho 


it melts before the Fire. Go, viſit Fools. or 


 flegmatick od Age,whoſe Spirits cool as quick- 
ly as tbeir+Rreath. Go, what have we to do, 
dull Morpheus, with thy Mace, or thee as 
 teaden as the Mace. Thou'rt made for nought, 
but to ſtill Children, or toeaſe the Thoughts 
ef bram-fick Framicks, er to flatter poor flum- © 
nering Souls with Foy, which when awake, find 
nothing like it. Go ſuccour thoſe that fool 
away their Wits upon their dear-bought Pen- 
nyworthe of Ale; or marrow'd Eunuchs whoſe 
| adufi Defire, to flack the Fury of their © 
pain falſe Fires, want Means. O that I were © 
2 Baſilish, that 1 might dart my Venom or 
the, or die in the Attempi ! Wh bend thy 
Fat 


Bow, and with thy forked Shaft drawn to the 
Head, diſcharge it at his Heart : Let fly 
none, there, 
in Deatb Name, make thine own Dart as 
fatal. For, in the ſame Degree we both are 
wronged ; ſh:ot then at once, revenge thy 
If and me N EE” 
With that the little angry God ſtraight 


bended his ſteeled Bow, and in Death's 
Name did ſend his winzed Meſlenger; whoſe 
faithful Speed diſpatched his heful Errand, 
and ſtuck faſt within his piercedILiver, and 
E in his wounded Sie hid all his Feathers. 
Mor ph zs fell down as dead, and on the 


Ground lay for a Mhile, as in a ſwooning | 


* — 


Which ever ſince was Lame. At laſt the 
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Fit, gaſping for Breath; and Lovers (they _ 
ſay) have evermore been wanton, fince that 
time.) Venus was pleas d; the Goddeſs of 
the Night, in Anger, would reſign her- Right 
of Government, and in a Spleen throw down -- 
her Hemiſphere, her Crown and Scepter; and 
with a dusky Fog ſhe did beſmear the Face 
of Venus, foil'd her golden Hair with her 

black Shades; and, in foul. Terms reviled + 
both her, her Cuckold-mate, and Ba ſtard- 
boy Whereat the God of War, being much 


diſpleas d, forſook both Seat and Patience, 


and deſcended; and to the World, he pro- 
ferr d, with his Blood, to Juſtify fair Tenus 
and her Honour. To whom poor Vulcan (in - 
a puffing Rage, to hear his well-known For- 
tune told ſo plainly) ſcrap'd many a Thank 


and bending on his Knees, profeſt true Love | 


And ever fince, 


to ſuch true Friends as he. 
,uckolds are 


Experience does inform us, 
kind to ſuch as make em fo. : 

By this, God Morpher from his Swoon 
awaking, began togroan, and from his aking 


Wounds drew forth the buried Shaft; but 
Mars (to make that good which he had faid }F 
before) drew forth his furious Brand-Iron, 


and let fly a Blow at Morphers's Head, which 
had almoſt clove him in twain, had not the 
Queen o'th* Night hurl'd haizy Miſts before 


his darkned Eyes, ſo that the Sword, by f 


being falſly guided, ſtruckx Vulcan s Foot, 
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the Quatrel in the Bud: Who fearing Up. 
roars, with a friendly Cup of Nepenthe ended 
all the Feud. And for the @ffence commit- 
ted, did this Sentence in the offended Junos 
Name proclaim : Morpheus 2 baniſhed 
for this Night from hence, and not to ap- 


* proach before the Morning-light. And fron 
all Marriage feaſts, as an unfitting Gueſt, 


Mars is exiled for ever. Cupid to rove 
and rome is doom d, and both his Eyes put 
| out, Venus anto perpetual Night is cen ſur d, 
and not (unleſs by Stealth) to ſee the Lighr. 
| But pleaſing Folly all her Foys are judged, 
| performed with 
mW /ancholy. 


And here the Muſick their Pacesdid invite | 


to meaſure Time; and by Exchange of Pla- 
| ces, to lead the curious Eyes of the Behold» 
ers as willing Captives to Variety. Thus, 
with the ſweet Viciffitudes of Mirth, they 
ſpent their time, as if all things had ſtudied 


in ſuch manner to pleaſe their Fancies. Art 
could do no more. And ſo away they va- 


© 


niſhed. . u 5 


But Ceres now comes once more to invite 
her noble Gueſts to her repeated Bounties ; 


and frolick Bacchus al ſo, to refreſh them with 


a full Hand, preſents his ſwilling Bowls. 
Wine came unwiſh'd, like Water from a 


Spring, and Delicates were mingled with 


Diſcourſe. What art cou d do to expreſs a 


i] Gods came down, and thought it beſt to nip 


Madneſs, degged with Me-. 


Obe have Foys that ſhall delight je. 
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hearty Welcome, was liberally preſented 
at that Feaſt. 2 
Which was no ſooner ended, but appears 
One deeply ſtruck in Years, an old gray 
Pilgrim; his Garments tatter d, in his 
wrinkled Hand he held an Hour-glaſs al- 
moſt quite run out; beneath his Arm there 


hung a leathern Knapſack, ſtuft full of 


Writings in an unknown Tongue, Chrono- | 
logies, and Almanacks out-dated, and Pa- 


tents that had long ſurviv'd their Wax. 


Unto his Shoulders Eagle's Wings were 
joyn d: His Head ill thatch'd before, but 


behind bald; and leaning on his crooked ' 
Scythe, he made a little Pauſe, and after that 


ſpake thus : : 
Mortals all, my Glaſs is run, 
And tis time, for Day is done: 
Shadows have chac'd bence the Light, 
My Glaſs is now turn'd up for Night. 
The Queen of Darkneſs bids me ſay, 
Mirth is far more fit for Day. 
Theſe Joys that on the Day attend, 
Muſt with the Day receive an End. 
But think not that the ſable Night © 


Will be a Bar to Love's Delight. 


No, Darkneſs will to Love be kind, 
And Lovers new Delights will find: 
For when Darkneſs moſt benights je, 


Aged | 


Aged Time will ſoon make known, 
N 7257 hath Dainties of her oton; 
Therefore, all- away, „„ 
Too long you've lengthen d out the Da 9. 
For this time adjourn your Fraſt, 
Die time the Bridegroom were at Reft - 5 
And if the Foys of Night don't pleaſe ye, 
Day will ſoon appear and eaſe * 


the more fhe ſtrove to hide, the more her 
4 Bluſhes did appear. She bluſh d, but knew 
not why, and, like the Moon, upon her go- 
ing down, appear d moſt red. 

i But ſee! The ſmiling Ladies do begin to 


were a ſecret Plot of Treaſon, till at length 
they privately had ſtole away the unwilling 
willing Bride. Their buſy Hands unrob'd 
her ſoon, and then the timorous Virgin to 
| her Bed, her Nuptial-Bed convey'd. 


ed their Ton zgues to Silence, ended their Diſ- 
have done their Service to the Bride, the 


unto whom Delay ſeem'd worſe than Death, 
could be erevailed upon to ſtay no longer ; 


ters the Bridal-chamber, and found the in- 
terchangeable Indentures of deareſt Love, 
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ll With that, a ſweet Vermillion TinQure 
| ftain'd the Bride's fair Cheeks; which ſtil 


[ joyn their whiſpering Heads, as tho Neve 


By this, the Nobles having recommend- 
courſe; and looking round, as thinking to 


Bride was gone. And now the Bridegroom, | 


therefore attended by his noble Gueſts, en- 


F 


lay ready feal'd with mutual Pleaſures, yet 


Ve he l rouze and fight again. 
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to both unknoẽwbn. EN: 
His Garments grew too tedious, and their 
Weight (not able to be born) did over- 


lade his heavy Shoulders, Az/2snever ſtoop'd 


beneath a greater Burden. No Help was 
wanting that might give him Eaſe ; tor he 
receiv'd what ſudden Aid he cou'd expect 
from ſpeedy Hands, unleſs, by too much 
haſte he happen'd to be hinder d. Mean time 
a dainty curious warbling Breaſt, one not 
more ſtrong than ſweet, preſents him with 
Epithal'mion Song: — 


Brave Argalus, march hrishly on; 

The Field is eaſy to be won: 

There is no Danger in that War, 

Where mutual Lips the Weapons are. 
Here's no Cold to chill thee, | 

A downy Bed's thy Field: 

No Weapons here to kill thee, 
Unleſs thou pleaſe to yield. 


S Nothing's here that willincumber, 


Here will be no Stars to number. 
Theſe be Wars of Cupid s making 
Giving Foys, and Joys ſtill taking, 
Till the early breaking Day, © 
| Bids your Forces call aar, © 
Theſe be Wars that make no Spoil; 
Here of Wounds, there's none complain, 
Tho the Soldier gets a Foil, 1082) = 
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Fa Che Renown vine or 
lf © Theſe be Wars that never ceaſe, 


3 


1 And look how fa 


Batt ſtill end in mutual Peace. 
Let pappy and propitious Stars, 
Still ſucceed theſe pleaſant Wars, 
And whenthree times three Months are run, 

Be Father of a hopeful Son : 

That may from thee all Good derive, 

And rnto Ages hence ſurvive : 


Mating the Splendour of bis Fame, 


Ferperuate Argalus's Name, 
 Rayjing to thee a Pyramaid of Glory, 
When Fame ſhall want a Trump to ſound 1h 
— 


Have younot beheld, ina fair Sammer'sEven- N 
ing, Heavns.golden-headed Charioteer, with 
what a Speed his prouder Reins puſh on his 


panting Horſes to their Journey's End? How 
red he looks; with what a ſwift Career be 


to the lower Hemiſphere does hurry 'em, 


and, in a Moment ſhoots his golden Head up- 


on the Sea - green Bed of bluſhing Theris. E- 
ven ſo the Bridegroom (whoſe Deſire had 
Wings more ſwift than Time) ſwitch'd on 


with Pleaſure, 1 into his Nuptial-bed: 


the timorous Prey. Even ſo (impatient of 
Delay) his Arms, his circling Arms em- 


| brac'd his bluſhing Bride; while by his Side 
| (Poor Soul) ſhe trembling lay. 7 


— 


The 


1 the ſtooping Faulconclips, 
and With what Speed her Talons ſeize upon 


run, 
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The Bridegroom now grows weary of his 
Gueſts : What Mirth of late was pleaſing» © 
troubles now his tired Patience. Too much 
Sweet offends. In Cypid's School it is a 
well-known Maxim, To be ſometimes for- 


ſaken of our Friends, is the beſt Fruits of 


Friendſhip. And thus at laſt, the Curtains 


being clos d, they left the Bride and Bride- 


groom incircled in each others Arms, to 
take their beſt Repoſe. ; 

And here tis fit I draw the Curtain t-0, 
for 'tis unfit for any one to ſee what Lovers 
do in private : And therefore Reader, let 


not now thy Thoughts grow too luxuriant, 


but caſt a Veil upon thy Underſtanding. 
Think not on what thou think'ſt ; nor un- 


derſtand that which thy Thoughts wou'd 


fain inculate to thee. Sow not thy fruit- 
ful Heart with Seeds ſo poor: Or if per- 
chance (unſeen) like Weeds they ſpring, 
uſe them like Weeds, -thou canſt not well 
get rid of, {light em, and have no Counte- 
nance for em. And take one Caution more, 


When Morning Light ſhall bring into thy |} 
Sight the baſhful Bride, be not too cruel, |} 
nor with wanton Eyes diſturb and. wrong 
her conſcious Modeſty : And if ſhe bluſh, 


examine not for what, nay, if thou ſeeſt it, 


do not ſeem todo ſo. i 


And ſhall our Story be here diſcontinued, A 
or want a Period till another Lear? Shall 
we befriend thoſe Lovers for a Night, and 
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in their new Delights thus leave them buri- 
it; ed? No, it ſhall never be ſaid, That in the 
if Marriage-bed their Joys ſhall end. Fond 
and adulterate ſurely is that Love, which 
does upon ſuch fleet unſtableGrounds, found 
all its Happineſs; that, like a ſudden Blaze, 
can never laſt, but as the Pleaſures waves 
cold, decays. 

[| Now Argalus awakes, and now the Light's 
as welcome to him as the Night has been. 
His Eyes upon his lovely Bride are fix'd; 
whilſt ſhe lies lumbering by his Side. She 
|| fleeps, he views her; thrice his Mind was 
bent to call Farthenia, and did thrice repent 
it: Sometimes his Lips wou'd greet, with 
© | a ſtolen Kiſs her guiltleſs Lips: For ſtolen 
Goods are ſweet; the Proverb ſays. At 
length ſhe wakes, and then in his warm 
Boſom ſhe hides her bluſhing Cheeks, and 
there ſhe finds a Sanctuary; whereunto | 
|} ſhould fly the Guilt of her protected Mo- 


The End of the Third Part. 
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Argalus and Parthenia. 


"The Fourth Book, 


Aroalus and Parthenia leave the Caſtle of Kala” _ 
; and got to heir own Home at the Palace of De- 
light, intreating Kalander's Company along with © 
them, which he grants; the Palace of Delight de- 
ſcribed. Kalander returns to his own Houſe, The 
ſueet Cintent that Argalus aud Parthenia enjoy'd- | 

together. | EY 


When thrice three Suns had almoſt now worn 
out the rare Solemnities that did adorn 
theſe Princely Nuptials, and the Trump of 
Fame was now grown hoarſe in the Arcadian 
Court; the Bridegroom, whoſe Endeavours al- 
ways aim'd to practice what might pleaſe his fair= } 
eſt Bride, reſolv'd to leave Kalander's Houſe, and 
make Parthenia ſole Commandreſs of her own. 
Long was it e er Kalander's liberal Ear cou d be un- 
lock d; it had no Power to hear the Word Fire- 
wel. Still Argalus intreated, and fram d Excuſes; + 
which fill Kalander was unwilling to agree and 
hearken to. But as ſtout Alcides.did cut off one 
riſing Head, another would appear; juſt ſo, whilſt 
his ingenuous Love did anſwer his Arguments for 


are uh 3 
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going home, he ſtil] found out another. Kalander 
thus at laſt being overcome with Words, which 

Importunity had taught inexorable Argalus, was 
forc'd to yield what he ſo long in vain gainfaid. 
- "Tis now concluded, Argalas muſt go; but, yet 
Kulander muſt not leave them thus: There is no 
part ing till her aged Uncle has warm'd his Fingers 
by Partbenia's Fire. Parthenia ſues, nor ſhall XA. 
lander reſt till he has promis'd to be Parthenia's 
Gueſt. 5 | 

| To Morrow next, when Titans early Ray had 

i ofa fairer Day an Earneſt given, and with his 

C trembling Beams had newly rouz'd their poor Eyes 
from Reſt, they left Kalander's Caſtle, and that 
Night they at'the Palace of Delight arriv'd, (for ſo 
that noble Place was call d) where A-galus andhis 
Farthenia dwelt. It was a good Seat indeed; and 


cho twas large enough to entertain a potent 
Prince with all his Retinue, yet was t not ſo capa- 

Cious as twas nean It ſeem d a Center to a Park 
1 TS ä 


| well ſtor d with Deer, whoſe well t 


. 13 Hellld. 


hrivn Bounty | 
did afford both Profit and Delight. Nay, there was 
nothing that the Earth calls good, this Seat afford · 
ed not. The impatient Faulk ner here may learn 
to ſay forgotten Prayers, and every Day may bleſs 


him. The patient Angler here, altho' he ſwear, 


there are ſuch Plenty, he muſt yet catch Fiſh. The 


Imeaking Fowler may go boldly on, until his Pow= 


Jer's done, and neer want Sport. And to conclude, 


there's none could ſtint or meaſure the young 


Man's Pleaſure, or the old Man's Profit. 

Thither this Night 1s goye the Nuptial Troop ; 
and now Parthenia s welcome to her own. But 
wou'd you hear what Entertainment there was gi- 
ven to Kalander and the reſt > Tis eaſier to con- 
ceive than- to expreſs it, And my poor Quill 
wou'd waſt the unthriving Stock of my beſpoken 
Time, if I ſhould go abut it. But that which 
moſt did ſeaſon and embelliſh, and gave the trueſt 
Reliſh ro their Pleaſures, was to behold with what 


a ſweet conjugal Harmony all things were carried 


between our Argalus and Parthenia 2 Every Word 
they ſpake {till added fome new Acquiſition to 
their Love. So one they were, that none could tell 
which of em rul'd, or whether did obey ; and yet 
ſo evenly were all things poiz'd, that the, in thus 
obeying, rul'd as well as he. That which pleas'd 
him, wou'd always pleaſe her too, becauſe ſhe 
knew that he was pleaſed with it: A happy 
Pair indeed, whoſe double Life was ſuch, it made 
1 ſingle Life appear as nothing. e 
Almoſt a Month was paſs d, ſince they were bleſ- 
ſed at their own Houſe with old Kalander's Com- 
pany, but now his own domeſtical Occaſions re- 


quir'd his Preſence at his Home again ; which he, 


to pleaſe them, had diſpenc'd withal too long al- 
TL ne ready: | 


' 
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ready : Therefore they now, tho' equally with hea. 
venly Hearts, take Leave, and back again to his 
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own Houſe departed. But noble Afrgalus, who 
never yet was more himſelf, nor more Hart henid. 
neither, than when they were alone together, was 
ſo well pleas d with being with Parthenia, as the 
with Argalzs, that they had nothing more to de- 
fire or hope for: For if they were together, there 
needed not the Help of any other t'increaſe the 


Joys of their retir d Content. Sometimes the cy: 


rious Garden wou'd invite their gentle Paces to 
ſurvey its walk: Sometimes the well ſtor'd Park 


wou' d change their Pleaſure, and with their light- 


Footed Inhabitants wou'd entertain em. Where 


"the unmoleſted Herd ſeem'd to ſtand at fair Par- 
' thenia's Hand to crave a Death. Sometimes her 


Steps would climb the ambitious Tower, and 
there Jicover from its aſpiring Top, a little Com- 
monwealth of Land, which none durſt challenge 
for his own but Argalus. Sometimes for Change 


of Pleaſure, he wou d read ſelect Stories, whilſt 


her Ears wou'd feed upon his Lips, and now and 


then (like a Parentheſts) a Kiſ wou d interpoſe, 


inclos'd between their ſemi-cirled Arms. O what 
dull Spirit cou'd be indiſpos d to read ſuch 
Lines! And whilſt upon this Book his Eyes were 
fixd, ſhe'd caſt her pleaſed Eyes upon the dearer 
Reader, in whoſe Eye ſhe cou'd diſcern a far more 


v . 
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Cut; who accordingly prepares himſelf r hit 
| Grief as bis Departwe. | 


(and having kiſo d Bafliar's Name) he ſpee 
patch d the 6 
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Argalus receives a Letter from King Baſilius, come | 
manding him to repair forthwith ta the Hred?an 


Fourney, Parthenia's extraordinary Trouble and 


43 


U Pon a Day, as A-rgalus and his Parthenia (Who 

in each other's Company, had plac'd' the full 
Completion of their Happineſs) ea rn 
together all alone, he entertain'd her with the diy 
verting Story of the renowned Acts and fam d 
Adventures of the once Great Alcides; where ſud» 
denly there enter d a Meſſenger, whoſe Counter 
nance bewray d a haſte too ſerious to dmit Delay; 
who lowly bowing unto Argalu, preſents him 
with a Letter, which bad - broughe\its-ſeavleflbu- 
rand from the Arcadian King; - whereatzFanbewts 
roſe, and ſtept aſide: And as theilogk'd;upan as 
Meilenger,the found a ſecretTrouble in her Breaſt, 
but knew no Reaſon why. Her Colour came and 

went; ſhe fear d, and yet ſhe knew not hat 10 
fear. Her jealous Heart knew not how to fear an br 
vil, becauſe ſhe fear d to know. Aud aher 
theſe; Lines her Eye was ſix d upon his Eye, which 


| F thouſand thwatt- 


ing Paſſions. Once he eaſt his Eyes on hers, and | 
finding hers ſo ſtedfaſtly fix d upon his, | 
and'ſhe-bluſh'd with him. Rn e 8 

5 the Meſſenger, with Pronuſe ito obe) 
without Delay Beſiliu- a juſt Commands. Thax 
done, he gent Ferie bn the Hand, (who zxems 
bled e er the underſtood the News) and to her 
greedy Eye he ſixais-preſeqts Haſlias ? Leiter. Far. 
a . 


— 


tbenia with a fearful Slownels took it; and turn. 
ing pale as Death, ſhe read theſe Lines; 


a Baſili us Rex, E 8 

hHereas the famous and vil lor ious Name of grea 
Amphialus ig lately grown ſo formidable, tha. 
be loud Trump of Fame breathes nothing but his Cin. 
gueſt and Renown ; whoſe lawleſs Actions Fortune ſcem 
10 ſnale on 4 Conn, in ſpite of Fuſtice, with the 
Merit of a Vittory, reſpecling more the Greaineſo of hi. 


* 


a? 
— 


true Vertue, and of all ber Votaries. And furt her- 
wore, whereas his Power is bent againſt the Welfare 
bf ow Conn and State, with firong Rebellion, to the 
| bÞigh Advancement of bis difloyal Glory, and the in- 
|i Hanjing bis perfidious Name, the great Increaſe of Fa. 
Gian, and the.'Difiurbance of cur high Tranquility. 


1 And whereas likewiſe bis prevailing Hand, which hi- 


therio*-Das been too bard for all our Oppofition, and 


5 bes ner yet been equall d, much leſs overcome, but 
vb loud Triumph daily bears away the Spoils of our 


If Honour to the Fame of bis rebellious Glory. We 
therefore; in our Princely Care, well waghing and ex- 
ewining tbe ' Premiſes, and much relying on Jour well 
Auomm Comrage, bave ſelected you to ffand our Cham. 
pion-Royal, to reſtore our waſted Honour with your 
Sword and Lance, in equal Duel. Thus you ſhall raiſe 
he glorious Pirch of your renowned Name, with the 
grave Purchaſe of eternal. Glory. Our dying Honour 
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it than the Justice of his Cauſe, to the Diſhonour 


0 50 ſhall revide, and live the all-conguring Cham [Tciun 
Pian gf the Ae. Tu Air bill ever le dj Play d. Th. 
road; ing Fame heb have a Tramp 10 ound them [make 
 Forih. And laſiy, hereby you ſpall: dye Baſilius to I when 
Le uur conſtant and perpetual Fries. [gel 
JI 0b our zight Truſty, and cs xaxſoo 
Noble Kinſman, ARG ALU S. I kWenſiy 
Jabs! Dy: 5 x 3 9 | | But ED 
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But as Parthenia read, her Tears did trickle 
down upon the Lines, as if they meant thereby to. 
waſh away that moſt unwelcome Meſſage; at 
length ſhe to her Husband thus expreft her Grief: 
Ah me.! my Argalzs, was t this you made ſuch - © 
haſt toanſwer 2 Did that Anſwer need to be ſo 
haſtily returned back ? Can you, O can. you be 
ſo quickly won to leave your poor Farthenia's , 
Company? 5 r 
Jo whom reſolved Argalus, (whoſe. Eye was 
fit upon his Honour) made this Anſwer : My dear 
Parthenia, were it to obtain the unſumm;d Wealth 
of Pluto, or to get the Sovereignty: oh Earth, 
without Expence of Blood or Sweat, or the leaſt 
View of Danger, my Ambition wou'd ſcorn the 
eaſy Conqueſt of ſo great a Prize; if puchas'd by 


Ithy Diſcontent, or by the pooreſt Tear that from 


thine Eyes can trickle. But to recal my Pro- 
miſe, or forſake that Reſolution Honour calld 
me to, ang bjd wake in this behalf, or to be- 
tray that Truſt repoſed in me, the Gods would be 
unjuſt, and not themſelves, if they ſhould but 
command me ſuch a thing, or urge me with an 
dyer-ſwaying Hand. Then let no falſe Sug- 
e preſume to queſtion my, deareſt. Love, tho, 
une 1ds us part. For of my Heart theres no 
ing that can rob thee. Honour that calls me 


18 bring me back. : 
make Reply, Griefs (has 25 ſmall, can ſpeak, 
when, greg b ones, g ng. Vent. But tender. hear 
dy4lus,, to hon her Silence, did 19 loudly, ij 

lorſook the Room, and with a Breaſt as full. 
xenlive Care as Hon ixeQions to get his 
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vith her loud Alarms, will to thy Arms win 
zuin Lage the ſad. Furthenia forboxe to 
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I warlike Steed, and all the reſt of his Habilliments por 
of War made ready. F 
And here, O thou, thou great Supream Protec. ¶ mu 
reſs of valiant Spirits, and Birecter of lofty Quills, J can 
Which ſhall convey to Afrer-times what glorious to\ 
Souk atehieve, and makes the Actions of Heroick] Int 
Spirits perpetuate their Merits and their Names: the 
Hluſtrious Clio, aid me, and inſpire my Pen t-. Th 
write with equal Ardour unto that which Argala in 
ae when he engag d with his victorious Foe. Vo 
Help me to raiſe my Stile, and to attain a Pitch] yo 
that may the vulgar Strain tranſcend. © Reach me] furt 
2 Quill pluck d from the Wing of the high flying dea 
Eagle, and let my Ink be of a Crimſon Dye, that] you 
Fmay paint out Death in lively Colours; let him] vor 
that reads, explain each Daſh to be a Sword, and] un! 
every Word a Wound. By this our Royal Cham. can 
pion had put on his Martial Weeds, and going] ſha 
now to take his Leave of poor Parthenia, whoſe] the 
cold Fit, like an Ague's being paſt, now burns as thi- 
in a Feaver. She leaves the lonely Room, and] fall 
coming forth, ſhe finds her Argalus inclos d about eſt 
with glittering Walls of Steel; apparell'd round in] Par 
his brigbt Arms (whom ſhe had rather found By 
Jock d vp, in hers) and waning nothing now, but. juge 
hat her Lips coud hardly grant without a Sea © ing 
Tears, her laſt Farewel. She to him ran, and weep] Po. 
Ing, fell upon her Knees : She claſp'd him by the ma] 
Arm, and locking up thus to Jament, began: ] beg 
My Argalus, my Dear Argalm! And wilt thor unt 
go, and leave Furt benia here 2 Wilt thou fofſak J forſ 
me then? And can theſe Tears not intercede pe and 
.twixt thy deafned Ears and my ſad Suit? Can 
-thou, O can ft thou go, anck leave hy poor di- 
Areſs d Furt henia thus? Purthenia ſues, Furtbeni 
Ages implore, Partbevia that was rie er before in 
£2 + ot ww en portunate. ? 
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portunate. Remember, O remember, that youare 


under the Influence . of a ſacred Vow. Honour 
muſt ſtoop tO Vows, for Vows being broke, you- 
cannot do an honourable Act. I have a Right un- 
to you; you are mine; and I will ne er reſign my 


Intereſt until Death cloſe thy Eyes: IIl never run 


the Riſque of loſing all my Happineſs at one poor 
Throw. No, no, I will not, I will hold thee faſt, 


in ſpight of Honour, and her nine Days 
Your former Acts ſufficient Proof have given; 
your Valour is already known enough without 2 
further Trial. Then twas a time to venture your 
dear Life, when you had no Lite to venture but 


your own. Excuſe me then, that only do endea- 
vour to hold my on; which. I muſt never do, 
naleſs I do it now. Mine, mine you are, and your 


can undertake no Danger, but Parthenia muſt 


ſhare in't. Shall your Parthenia be endanger d 
then? I ſhall be preſent when Strokes fall the 
thickeſt, and feel the Smart of every Blow that 


falls upon my Azgalas. Iis I, that in your great- 


eſt Pain ſhall ſuſter. Your Blood ſhall trickle from 


Parthenia's Heart. Can Prayers obtain no Place? 
By this dear Hand, the ſacred Pledge of our Con- 
jugal Vow; by Love's moſt tender and endear- 
ing Pleaſures: by Heaven, and the Immortal 
Powers above ; or if theſe Motives no Impreſſion 


make, yet, by the tender Fruit that in my Womb 


—— 


begins to bud; or if ought elſe theres is, thats 


unto the more precious, or more dear, by that 
torſake me not; but grant me this firſt Requeſt, 


and which, for ought you know, may be the laſt 
that ever I ſhall ask thee. ne. 


- 


z. e 


To whom the broken-hearted Argalus, wearied, Jo 
but not o ercome, made 1 
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Tue Renomm -d Vito of 


3 My dear | Parthenia, Thy Defires have never 
ingie my Will till now; chen do not now ſtill 
2 to crave what T can't grant. Forbear 
4 me, for my Reſolution ſo firmly is fi xd, 
can never alter it. Weep not, my Joy, 
We not thoſe Drops of thine, thar tricklefrom an 
Ebye ſo fair, forebode a foul Succeſs. Chear up, a 
Smile er two before I go would make me half 
a Conqueror. Shine forth, and let no envious 
Cloud benight the glorious Luſtre of a Light ſo 
Fair. Doubt not, my Life, the Iuſtneſs of my 
Cauſe that brings me on, will bring me off with 
Honour. Fear not that ſuch” a bleſſing, ſuch a 
Wife, was cer intended for a Life fo -1 Ort. Ex- 
pect my ſafe Return in a ſhort time. My Genius 
© an mel — victorious. a. 


Ws = HAP. III. 
"oh got to Ys Cimp ; perſwades Amphialus to 
4 peaceable Agreement; which he re fuſing, Arga- 
Jus ſends him a Challenge Amphialus accep:s it. 


| And after an obſtinate and bloody Fight, Parthenia 


| co late interpuſes es between em. 


Lge ſaid, as if her Paſſion had Worber her Mo- 
ther-1 ongue, Parthenia ſpake no more; but, 
like one ſtruck with a Thundex-bolt, ſhe ood be- 
twixt Amazement, Fear, and Wonder. Flis Lips 
took leave, and as his Arms ſurrounded her fee- 
ble Waſt, ume fell inte a SWO. Boe Ar galis, 


- whole Honour lay at Stake, no longer cou d abide 


this tender Conflict, but truſts her to the Guard of 
ber own Women, and went into the Camp with 


7 igel Haſt. When having ſpent ſome Days 


an Farley wich Amphialus, and try d to: make him 


| Yield o wi Demands by All perſuaſive Means, 
an 


. 


und not to ſtain the Fields with needleſs Blood; 


be decided by the Sword; he ceas d to adviſe him 
lowing Challenge 


1 F ſtrong Per ſuaſiuns, urg d with Farce of Reaſus, | 


No ſponer had Anpbialus receiv d and read this 
Challenge, but with nodle Speed, his nimble Pen 
return d the following Lines: 1 


Our faithful Servant, whoſe 2. Ctoriauss Brow 
E e e e v vg Bo INN 
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but finding him unapt for peaceful Counſel, being 
too much elevated with his late got Fame, and 
ſcorning to attend to any Terms but what ſhould 


any further, and refolv'd to treat him in 4 
rougher Diale&, and thereupon ſent him the fob 


* 


Renowned Auphial ss 


might have been honour d with your Ear, your 
Wiſdum wou'd, in yielding to ſo fair 4 Feace, have 
merited 4s ample Glory, as your Swerd bath done; 
jun ſhou d have conquer d Souls, where now, at woſt * 


Jon can ſubdue but Bodies, and ſuc Perhaps as are 


uncapable to make Reſiſtance. But ſinte all my En- 


deaduurs have prov'd fruitleſs, receive a #urtal Ghal- | 


Jenge from 4 Hand, whoſe Fuſtice takes a Glory to 
oppeſe ſo ſoul a Cauſe ; ſo hoping to correct your beed- 
ſs Errors, whilſt it honours jou. For Satisfaition 
ome-bow moſt be had for all the PFrongs that have 
Hon been dine. Prepare your ſelf then, Sir, for 
the Encounter; nor. think not ſlightly. | f | 0: weak | 
an Arm, remembring that tis Juſtice. 2 es the 


5 | Argalus. 
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Much more Renowned ON a "FO 
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never daymed yet; by your brave Courteſy. and 
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de Cauſe Cthat by the fred Laws of 


eee Love i over ru d) will give my Sword the 
Fed to 'meiatdin it to the late How. I ſhall 
Spe your coming in the Iſle, where, with a Heart 
Wil free from all Gall and Malice, your Servant, with 
ilk Pi Deareff Blood, is ready to make good his juſt De- 
an. Being 'aſſur d, that if Succeſs attends me, 
my Vittory will yield me treble Honow, if not, 

there's no Diſgrace that can accrue to me, by being 
ERAS Tc 5 Amphialus. 


Soon after Argalus (whoſe Blood boil'd till he 
was in Action) came into the Iſle, all in white Ar- 
mour, clad, gilt, and dreſs'd ſomewhat ſtrangely, 

with Knots of Woman's Hair, which from his 


|} Creſt hung dangling down, and with her bounte- 
dus Treaſure did, in a liberal meaſure over-ſpread 


vis Corſlet. His curious Furniture was made in 
Ly Faihion like a flying Eagle, round about beſet with 
Plumes, whoſe crooked Beak being caſt into a 
Wy Coſtly Jewel, was well faſten d to the Saddle. bow. 
AF Her ſpreading Train did cover the Crupper, whilſt 
= the Trapping did ſeem to hover like Wings ſo 
curicufly contriv d, that to the fixed Eyes of th- 
do fly. Upon his Arm, his threatning Arm he 
Hg wore a Sleeve all curiouſly embroider'd over with 
bleeding Hearts, which fair Parthenia wrought 
nin thoſe croſs times, when Fortune ſo betray'd their 
ſecret Love, and with a frowning Smile daſh'd 

weir falſe Hopes, as Copies of their own. Upon 
nis Shield (for his Device) he ſet two neighbour- 
3ng Falms, whoſe budding Branches met and twin'd 


1 * The obſcure pre thereupon impor- 
ny ted, This flomiſhing like Theſe, His Horſe was of 


1 Benoiders, as the Horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd 


before he could diſcern an Ene 


their proofleſs Armours, chat at laſt their ſailing. 


x 
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prouder Head; which, when the ſtout Ampbialas 
perceiv'd, well-knowing it unſafe to give his Side, 
preſs d likewiſe in; fo that both Horſe and Men 
ſhouldring each other with a double Force, fell 

to the Ground; but by their Martial Skill, and 
Help of Fortune's Hand that always ſuccours the 
brave Spirits, ſhunn'd the Danger of the Fall, and 
had, to ſpeak the Truth, no kind of Hurt; and 
therefore ſtraightway roſe, and drew their Swords, 
and now began to do that which their Lances left 
undone. Have ye beheld a Leaguer, in what ma- 
ner the deep mouth d Cannon play upon the Fort, 
and how  Piece-meal it Bt Baie down the 
yielding Walls of the beſieged Fortreſs. Even fo | 
their Swords, (whoſe oft. repeated Blows could 
find no Reſpite) with redoubled Strength ſo hew'd i= 


& 
3 


—_— 


„ , *Angalns. and Partheniaz's , 
mis d undoubred. Victory) heap'd on His Strokes 
ſo faſſ, as if each Blow the laſt had ſcorn d; the : 
watchtul dr gelte, whoſe nimble Eye diſposd Wig. "Þ 
ume only in elk delence, in Hopes es an Ads" Þ 
vantage, Put home a Thruſt (his right Foot com- 
ing in) and piere d his Navel, that the Wound ©. | 
had certainly been nothing leſs than Death, ik 
his good Fortune (that often turns a Miſchief to 


Advantage) had but forborn to ſhewa' Miracle. 


For with that Blow Ampbialus laſt made, his Arm 


had ſo o'er ſtruck it ſelf, that with it he fell fide- 
ward to the Ground, and ſo receiv'd that Wound 


as be was falling; which had he ſtood, had en- 


ter d in his Bowels; but falling, only graz d up- 
on his Flank, Being down, brave A, galus his 
threat ning Sword bid yield. Amphialus not an- 


ſwering (as one whoſe mighty Spirit did diſdain a 


Life that muſt be beggd) and therefore ſtriving. 
the beſt he could, that he might once again regain. 
his Life and Honour, Ar galus let drive with all 
the Might a wounded Arm wou'd let him, upon 
his Head ; but his diſabled Arm, too feeble grown 
to anſwer his Deſires, let fall the Weapon, by 
which means Aupbialas (though doz'd withial) got 
up, but A-galns ran in, and grapled with him; 
ſo that being clos d together, they both were cla - 
ſped and griped each in th 1 Arms of ei- 
ther; and grapling thus awhile, they both to- 
gether fell upon the Ground, and there they both 
with equal Fortune ſtrove. Sometimes Anphialus 
was upmoſt, and ſometimes As galui was gottabove 
him. Both jointly vow'd Revenge, Both wallow- Þ 
ed in their intermingled Blood, and bottifreſhibleed } 
ing ſtill, Now A-p41xs bids yield, and now Au. 


phialue, Both wou'd be Victors, and yet neither 
A b be ee, 8e N 
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and went unto their Swords: And now the Com- 


| bat is again renew'd, both laying on as if they 
had but new begun the Fight. New Wounds aſ- 
ſwage the Smarking of the old; and with the cold, 


their warm Blood now was mingled. But Argalus, 
whoſe wounded Arm had loſt more Blood than all 


his Body could ſupply, yet, like a Spendthrifc 


that would ſtill go on, as long as either Stock or 
Friends wou'd laſt, bled more than his ſpent Foun- 


trains could make good; for though his vital Spi- 


wich Blood ſupply him. 


Thus when two vealthy Clients g0 to Law, 
their learned Counſel can on ejther fide uphold 


the Cauſe alike, and each the Matter colour over, 
ſo, that they ſhall both ſtill think themſelves i'th 
right, whilit they ſtill find the golden Tide to 
flow, that qils their Tonyves, that will be hard to 
fay. which ſide ſhall get the beſt, or who ſhall 
F proſper moſt... But he whoſe Gold ſhall firſt be at 
an Ebb, and his firſt Silver Current ceaſe to flow, 


will find his Cauſe, though never ſo juſt and 
Tight, will quickly ſtrike upon the Bar and fink, 


and can no longer ſtem the adverſe Tide. And then 
the Counſel ſoon refolve the Doubt, the knotty 
Queftion's ended with the Gold, 
_ Juſt ſo it was with our two Combatants, for 
a whilſt their Loſs of Blood ſeem'd to be equal, equal- 
WW iy good their Cauſe appear d to be; equal their 
W Harms, equal their Hopes, their Victory equal 
too. But when poor Argalut his . waſting Blood 


* 


ebb d in his Veins, altho it had before in the un- 
grateful Field made a wide Flood, his Cauſe, 
Bis Strength, but not his Hea:t muſt yield. Thus 


vail'd 


— 2 


rits gave him Courage, yet they no longer eould 


wounded Ar galus, the more he fail d the more pre- 


the offer he had made him. 


Algalus and Partheniz. 1498 
vail'd the prond Ampbialus. With that Amphialus |} 


(whoſe chiefeft End was but to purchaſe Honour, 


and not Life) ſeeing the Advantage that he had 
obtain'd, and being pleas d with Argalas his Va- 
lour, became his Suitor, that himſelf would 
pleaſe himſelf ro pity, and thereby put an End to 
the Combat; which noble Argalus, that never 


Jos'd in Honour to part Stakes, refus d with Thanks, 


(like ſome unlucky Gameſters, who the more they 
loſe, are ſtill leſs willing to leave off) and filling 
up his empty Veins with Rage, begins to ſum 
his Forces, and unite his broken Strength; and 
(like a Lamp that makes the greateſt Blaze alt 
going out) he takes his Sword in both his Hands, 
and at one Blow did almoſt-cleave in two both 


Armour, Shield, and Arm. At which enrag d, 


Amnphialas forgets all Pity, ſeeing Argalus how 
weak ſdever, ſtill refusd to yield, or to accept 
And therefore ſum- 
moning up all his Courage, he plies poor Argalit 
with Blows ſo furious and ſo faſt, upon his 


mangled Body, that each Wound ſeem'd likean 
2 Place ot Blood that found no Hand re 
op i | 8 ; | g : : 


Parthenia, in the Concluſim of Argalus bis Duel || © © 


* 

5 nüth Amphialus, comes to the Place of Cumbat, and b 
; © endeavours to ſave Argalus, whom Loſs of Blood — 
bad render d unable to defend himſelf any longer. , 
Be it was nom too late; for after ſome Diſeaſe Th 
 : between him and Parthenia, be dies 


10g in this Interim, the doleful Cry of a moſt. 00 
J beauteous Lady, who had almoſt run her ſelf 
to Death, reftrain'd (but ah! roo late) Amphi Gr 
Ss alu his Arm, from doing any further Harm to | >* 
* A-galus. This Lady was the fair Parthenia, who | 
the Night before had dream'd ſhe ſaw her Huſ- = 
band in that fad Condition wherein ſhe found W 
him; and her Fear and Love gave her no Ref — 
till they had brought her thither. And ſeeing A,. 5 0 
galus in that Condition, the Nature of her Fear 8 
* did ſoon expel the Fear of Nature; ſo that ſtep- 
ping in between their pointed Swords, ſhe pro- 
ſtrate lay before their Blood bedabbled Feet, and Þ 
faid ſhe knew not what; for as her Lips would 2 
ſtrive to ſpeak, ſhe could do nothing elſe but fetch 
F 2 Sigh ; and Sighs would drive forth the abortive 
Iſſue of her Language, which being ſo untimely ch 
born, would periſh in the Birth. And if her Sighs Te 
would give her leave at any time to utter it, yet 1 
then her trickling Tears wou'd ſtrait prevent it. 1 
But when the Wind of her loud Sighs had laid 0 
= the Shower of her Tears, ſhe thus began to give | Pu 
nher Sorrow vent: What do my Eyes behold! O a 
wretched View ! O Day of Darkneſs and eternal Night! || ©? 
And there ſhe ſtopt. Then fixing of her Eyes hit 
upon Amphials, ſhe thus went on ; A: A * 
RE * | MM | 


© - ” 
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My Lord, 


+» » 
Ar 


. 


Tis faid you Love: Then by that ſacred Pow: 


ſery wou d Mercy find, leave off, and theath.your. 
bloody Sword: Or, if nought elſe but death can 


ſlack your Anger, O let that of mine be a ſuffi- 
cient Offering and Atonement of your appraſed 


Thoughts; or, if for Argalus his Blood you thirſt, 
then firſt take mine: Or, if it is for noble Blood 


you ſeek, accept of mine, for mine is noble too, 


and worth the ſpilling: For her dear ſake your 1 


tender Soul affects; awake your noble Mercy. 


me die firſt, or kill us both togerher. 3 
Ampbialus was going to reply; but Argalus, 
whoſe Heart was almoſt broke to hear Parthenia s 
Words, did thus prevent him 

Farthenia, ali Partheniz !' then muſt I for Tears 


5 pay * 
* 


be bought and ſold? Is my Condition ſo very: 


poor, that I muſt by Petition obtain my Life? So 
ſald, he ſteps aſide, as fearing, leſt perhaps the Fu- 


ry of ſome chance: miſguided Blow might touch 
Feribenia, and with high Diſdain he would once 


more afreſh begin the Combat. But now Amphi- 


alus was charm d, his Hand had no ſufficient War- 


rant to deny Parthenia's Suit, from vrhoſe fait Eyes: 
there came, in fo beloy'd a Name, ſuch precious. 
Tears, His Eyes grew tender, and his Heart did 


melt, and was overcome, his very Soul did ſmaxt, 
ſo that heſtirr'd not, but at a Diſtance kept, and 


er of Love, and/as you in the Hour of greateſt Mi- 


Grant one of my Requeſts; I care not which; let 


putting by ſome Blows, made no Reſiſtance. +-..-- '} 


Poor Argalas grows faint, and muſt give o'er te 
now unequal Combat; his Legs no longer can 
ſupport him; thinking down to fit, and eaſe. 


himſelf, he fell into a S )˖ ũ ũ u.. 
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152 The KeloWaed wiſtazpok 
| With that Parthenia and Amphialas, with haſte 
run to him, and Amphials: quickly unloos d his 
Helmet, whilſt her Hand chat d his cold Temples, 
diſtilling Balm into his Wounds, her haſty Fin- 
gers tore her Linnen Sleeves, and Partlet the had 
on, to wipe away the Blood her Tears were mix d 
with. Thus half diſtracted with her Fears and 


Grief, theſe Words ſhe intermingled with her 


1 A 

Diſtreſs'd Pert henia! In what a fad Condition 
Hath Fortune, and the direful Hand of Fate thrown 
thy perplexed Soul! Alas! alas! how ſuddenly 
art thou fell from the Top of all thoſe Joys, and 
of all that Felicity this World could give thee, 
and on a ſudden made the great Example of all 
Miſery, thy preſent Torments being worſe than 
Death. How leſs than nothing art thou, and more 
than miſerable! And ah ! the ſuddenneſs of this 
dire Change renders my Miſery ſtill more miſera- 
ble ! Ah! ſure thou art not the ſame Parthenia now, 
that thought thy ſelf e er while ſo much before 
all Ladies of the Earth for Happineſs ! O no, Far- 
thenia, now thou'rt nothing leſs | O angry Hea- 
ven | What hath Farthenia done, to be thus pu- 
niih'd, ſeverely plagu'd! Or, why not plagu'd 


alone, if I alone was guilty 2 Ah me! What now 


ſhall poor Parthenia do | To whom ſhall ſhe com- 
plain, or whither run to find Relief? Nay, who 
can giveit to her that hopes for Succour only from 
her Grief? O Death! Muſt we for ever then be 

arted, and never, never, never meet again? Or, 
thall Parthenia be fo unkind to ſtay behind, and 
leave her A-galu;? No, no, my deareſt A-g4lgs, III 
come. Heaven wants no room, and thither will I 
follow thee. But Argalus reviving from his Swoon, 


thus took his Farewel of Parthenia. 


My 


6 
rom 
whe! 


appr. 


his l 
and 


Alrgalus and Parthenia, 133 
Now my Glaſs is run; the Tapers tell me that 
the Play is ended, my Days are ſumm d, Death 
ſeizes on my Heart, and now, alas! our time of 


Part ing's come. Yet by my better Hopes, grim 


Death to Argalus does bring no other Sting, no o- 
ther Grief but this, That J muſt leave thee thus 


before my gratefnl Act ions can pay ſo much as 


the bare Intereſt only due to thy wondrous Me- 
rits. But ſince it pleaſes Him, to whoſe high Wiß⸗ 


dom it is our Duty always to ſubmit ; depend | 


upon his Goodneſs, and rely upon his Pleaſure, 
whoſe high Will alone is a ſufficient Reaſon for 
bis Actions; and truſt that one Day we ſhall meet 
again, and then ſhall part no more. Mean while, 
live happy, my Parthenia, and never doubt, bur 
that thy Argalus partakes in Heaven of all thy Joys 
on Earth; which ſhall increaſe, by knowing there 
that thou art happy here. Love well the dear Re- 
membrance of thy true and faithful A.galus; and 
let no Thought renew my laſt Diſgrace; think 
not the Hand of Providence made me unworthy, 
0 mdr ER Cs 

And as he ſpake tha: Word, ſo great a Sigh came 
rom his Heart, as ift had rent in two; And 


when a parting Kiſs had giv'n him Earneſt of 1 
approaching HappineB,he ſnatch'd his Sword into 


his Hand, and ſaid, O Death ! Thon art Gonqueror 3 


— — — — — h — — 


; 154 The Renown'd Ditto of 


_ * Parthenia's Sorrow for the Death of Argalus. H. 
Funeral. Parthenia, under the Diſguiſe of 4 
Muight, challenges Amphialus 0 4 Combat, in 
_ which ſhe is kill 7. = | 
a CP Arthenia, upon the Death of Ar galus, in whom 
"= ſhe onlyliv'd, bow'd down her Head, and fel 
into aSwoon. Hoping that Death would then 
have done for her the ſame kind Office as ir did 
her Husband. But Grief, that like a Lion, loves 
to play before it kills, gave Death a larger time. 
Elſe had Parthenia dy'd ; ſince Argalus, in whom 
mme only liv'd, was gone before. . _ 
But now Amphiains, that all this Space ſtood 
like an Idol faſten'd to the Earth, where, with a 
World of Tears, he did lament what his lucky 
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Alas! what Oratory can prevail? Or, how can 
Counſel chuſe but bluſh, to undertake a Task that 


is ſo vain? Nay, how can Reaſon think to move a 
Heart, whoſe beſt Relief conſifts in yielding unto 


dire Deſpair? Or, who can think to ſtop thoſe 


Eyes from Weeping, that in their Tears do take | 


ſo great a Pleaſure ? | 


Reader, forbear th attempting what's in vain; 
for they that go about to ſtop her Tears, do only 
make her Sorrows ſwell the higher. A Grief thats 
deſperate, ſtill the ſtronger grows, the more you 


do endeavour to oppoſe it. Leave her to Time 


and Fortune, Let your Eyes into her Miſeries no 
longer look. True Mourners do affect to weep in 
private; for they moſt truly grieve, who grieve . | 


— 


alone. e 5 
But now the warlike Trumpet ſounds again, and 
to a new 


l. Tho' Argalus be dead, yet there are ſome 
alive that for his Life demand a Satisfaction. And 
therefore now there's a new Tragick Scene that 


Blood of Acgalus with Blood. | 


opens, to appeaſe the Blood of A. galus, the crying 
Know therefore, Courteous Reader, that as ſoon 


as four Ampbialas had cur'd his Wounds, and had 
return d into the Martial Camp, there to maintain 


the Honour he had got by his laſt Combat, and to 


entertain thoſe daring Challengers that ſhould de- j 
mand, and from his Hand ſhou d ſeek for Satits } 


: 


faction. 


Bs: 
black Occaſion ; no longer now the Palace of 
Delight, he being gone that made it to be ſo. 
There let us leave him to receive the Crown for 
Vertue aud 'deſerv'd Renown pre par d; leave him 
for ever in the full Poſſeſſion of endleſs Peace, and 
Reſt, t hat ever laſts. e 

But who ſhall comfort poor Parthenia now? 


Combat once more ſummons Auphi- 
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faction; An armed Knight came prancing over 
the Field, denouncing War, and breathing forth 
Diſdain. Four Damſels uſher'd him, all cloath'd 
in Black, and four came after, all on mourning 
| Steeds. His curious Armour was ſo painted o'er 
& with lively Shadows, that you might perceive the 
lmage of a gaping Sepulchre ; about the which 
were ſcatter d here and there ſome dead Men's 
Bones. His Horſe was black as Jet, his Furniture 
was beſet round about with Branches ſlipt from 
the fad Cypreſs Tree: The Baſes was embroider'd 
dier with Worms: Upon his Shield he had for his 
Impreſs a beauteous Child, whoſe Body had two 
Heads, whereof the one appear'd quite dead, the 
other very ſick, for Breath did ſeem ro gaſp ; and 
| Underneath this Motto was ſubſcribed, From Death, 
|. by Death. Being thus arm d, he ſent his daring 
Challenge to Auphialus, who ſent as quick Reply. 
Forthwerd being ſummon'd by the Trumper's 
Sound, they ſtart ; but quickly brave Ampbialu 
found that the Knight had miſt his Reſt (not met 
as yet) ſcorning to take Advantage, would nor Jet 
| His Lance deſcend, nor (bravely paſſing him) en: 
counter his defenceleſs Enemy. Whereat the an- 
gry Kpight not us d to meet ſuch unſupportable 
Mithaps, forſook his white mouth d Steed, throw- 


imngaſide his Lance, to which too partial Fortune 
had deny da fair Succeſs, drew forth his glittering * 
_ Sword. Whereat Auphialus, who ſcorn' d to take à | do- 
ji Conqueſt by Advantage, eſteem ing it but robb'd, Ea 
and not obtain'd, drew forth his Sword, and for a Be 
Uirleé Space play d on each other with an equal ber 
Fierceneſs. But herein did Aupbialus diſeern more Oe 
Bravery than Anger; whilſt the other betray d wh 
more Spleen than either Skill or Strength to ma- foy 
By pogo ir. So har midi, wich more than wonred 
| | _ Tale, 


* * 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


Faſe, at every Blow batter'd his ill defended Ar- 
mour, opening a Door for Death to enter in. And 
now the noble Conqueror began to hate ſo poor à 


Conqueſt, and diſdain'd to take a Life obtain'd fo 
eaſily. And mod with Pity, ftepping back, he 
ſtaid his unreſiſted Violence, ſaying, Sir Knight, 
conteſt no more, but take the Peace of your onn Faſſun; 


let the Cmbat end, nor ſeek your cayſeleſs Ruin; turn 


your Arm againſt thoſe that are realiy Jour Enemies - 
busband your Life be fore it be too late; fall not by 


bim that ne er deſerv d your Anger. To whom the | 
eply: Thou lyſt, |] 


haughty Knight made this dn 
falſe Traytor, and I here diſdain both Words and 
Mercy. Know that T. defy thee, and to thy 
Throat my Sword ſhall turn the Lie. Ampbialns 


at this rude haughty Anſwer, reply'd, Uncivil 


Knight, in nothing Valiant, but in Spite and 
Spleen, and baſe Diſeourteſy, thou ſoon ſhalt know 


whether or no thy Tongue betrays thy Heart: And 


as he ſpake he gave him ſuch a Wound, as ſtruck 
him to the Ground immediately; and with the 
Fall, his Sword, that now reſolv'd to ſhew no Mer- 
cy, ran into his Side. That done, he loos d his 
Helmet, with Deſign to make his over-laviſh 
Fongue repent thoſe baſe Words he had ſo baſe- 


. : vr elfe reſold; he ſoon would make him 


beter by the Head: 


Wuo eyer faw the illuſtious Eye of Noon ſend A 
down (new broken froma gloomy. Cloud) his } 


Earth fejoycing Glory, and diſcloſe his golden 


Beams upon the Sons of Day; Ev n ſo the Helmet | 
being gone, a coſtly Treafure of unbraided Hair 
d'er{prea houlders of the vanquiffid Knight, 
whoſe neu diſcover d Face did quickly ſhow the | 
ſovereign Beauty of the fair Parthenia ; for ſhe it 
ow the now ſmiles upon Death 


o erſpread the Shot 


was indeed. See h 
N N ; 7 


2s ik her bleſſed Eyes (bleſs d in their beſt Deſires) tin 
bad now diſcover d his Face already, for whoſe 


fake the dy d. The Lillies and the Roſes that cer Arva 
while ſtrove in her Cheeks, till they compounded Ihe ( 


there, have broke their Truce, and unto Blows your 
| arefallen; and ſee the Lilly bath. o ercome the I 
| Roſe. Her Alabaſter Neck, that did out- go the d. 
Doves in Whiteneſs, now are ſtain d with Blood; bs 
das if the Red, being baniſh'd from her Cheeks, Ine 
- had ſought Protection there. So full of Sweetneis lern. 
was her dying Face, that Death had not the bie 
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Aryalus will chide, I Say ſo long. O now it i I feel 


the Gordian Knot of Life unt) d. O Heavens! into 
your Hands I recommend my better Fart, and hope to 
Fnd you much more merciful than juſt ; yet juſt with- _ 


d. O Death, O Life, I call you both to witneſs, that 


bis Breath ne er drew a Blaſt of Comfort ſince the 
Ine that my beloved Argalus went hen ce. O thos 
lrernal Power ! Shroud all my Faults beneath the Milk- 


white Veil of thy unbounded Mercy. And when my 
Tongue fhall ceaſe to ſpeak. ... . O then. . And 
as the ſpoke, O then, the ceas d from ſpeaking. For 
then the fatal Siſters did divide her tender Twine 
of Life, and ſhe expir d. * 

So dy'd Farthenia, in whoſe cloſed Eyes there 
lies a World of Beauty and perfection; which (as 


a thing Divine) is lock d up by Angels from the 
View of Mortals. Mean while her Virtues ſhine 


in perfect Bliſs, having uiito the World bequearh'd 


the Story of Earth's Perfection, for the Mouth of 


Fame to conſecrate to her Immortal Memory. 


ing Peace. Come, come, and welcome ; I attend _ 
þy Leiſure. O do me not that Wrong as to delay: My. 


> and for T. Norris, and ſold at the 
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